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| HE Reader 3s deſired, for 
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to read on forward unto the enſuing 
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(2) VI Smg the Man ( read it who liſt, 
A Troan true as ever piſt) . 
(b) Who from Troy Town, by wind and weather 
To Italy ( and God knows whither ) 
Was packt, and wrackt, and loſt, and toſt, 
And bounc'd-from Pillar unto Poſt. 
(c) Long wandred he through thick and thin 
Half-roaſted now, now wet to th skin; 
By Sea and Land, by Day and Night; 
| (4) ForC'd as *tis faid, by the Gods {pite: 
Although the wiſer ſort ſuppoſe 
(e) "Twas by an old Grudge of Zuno's, 
A Murrin curry all curſt Wives! 
He needs muſt go, the Devil drives. 
(f) Much ſuffered he likewiſe in War, 
Many dry blows and many a ſcar : 


\ 
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Yo(a) Arma virumgue cano, (b) Trojz qui primus ab oris | 
Z Iraliam fato profugus, Lavinaque venir "1 
. j Littora (c) multum ille dF terris jattatus (5 alta 


(d) Vi Superut, 
——{C) /eavs memeoriin Junonis 0b iram L 
0 (f) Multa quoque oF bello paſs, dum conderet urbem. | 
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Many a _ and much ado 
At Quarter-Staff, and Cudgels too, 
Before he could be-quier far *um , 
(Pox of all Knaves, for I abhor 'em ) 
| Bur this ſame Yonker at the laſt, 
( All Brawls and Squabbles over paſt ) 
And all theſe Rake-hells over-come, 
(b) Did build a pretty Grange, call'd Rome. 
(z) But oh my Muſe! put me in mind, 
To which o'th* Gods was he unkind ? 
(&) Or what the Plague did 570 mean, 
( That croſs-grain'd, peeviſh ſcolding Quean, 
Thar ſcratching, cater-wawling Puſs 
(7) To ufe an Honeſt Fellow thus ? 
( To curry him like Pelts at Tanners ) 
(-m) Have Goddeſles no better manners ? 
(7) A little Town there was of Old, 
Thatcht with good ,Straw to keep out Cold, 
Hight Carthage, which (1t not bely'd ) 
Was by the Tyriars occupy'd ; 
(o) The luſtieſt Carles all thereabouts, 
Rich Chutts and very fturdy Louts. 


——(8) atque alte mienia Rome 
(!) aſa mipi cauſas memora ; quo Kumine I2/0 : 
(k) Quiae dolens Regina Deum, (1) tos wolvere calus 
Init; nem pietate virum, tot adire l bores 
Impuleris ? Cm) taniene animis celeſtibys. ite;? 
(oy Urbs aniiqua fuit Tyrii tenuere Colon," . 
C:rthagn i 
——{) fludiis aſperrima bei [ 
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(p) Now this ſame Cortbage you muſt know, 
5uno did love out of all whoe : 
There are alive that yet will ſwear it, 
No Village like it, no place near it: 
(9) Except a place (torſooth that's famous 
For her own Birth, a Farm calPd Samos : 
Here ſhe her Trinkets kept; and odd things, 
Her Needles, Poking-Sticks, and Bodkins; 
And here ( in Houſe which her own Key locks, 
(7) She us'd to keep her Coachand Peacocks. 

This place then mainly pleaſed her humour : 
(s) But ſhe had heard a ſcurvy rumour ; 
That Trojans, arm'd in Coats of Chamlet. 
Should one day overthrow her Hamlet ; 
Plunder her Cheſts Joynt-Stools and Tables, 
And burn her Cow-houſes and Stables. 

t) She fearful of this {ad PrediQion, 

(Which proy'd a true one, and no Fittion ) 

(#) And mindful of her injur'd Honour, 
When Pars gave the Apple from her , 
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Pp) Quam Juno fertur terris magis omnibus unam 
(p3 Poſthabita coluiſſe Samo; (r) heic illius arma, 
Hleic currus fuit ;, 

(s) Progeniem ſed enim Trojano 4 ſanguine duci 
Audierat, Tyrias olim que verteret arces. 

t) 1d metuens, 

& -Necdum etiam cauſe rarum, ſevique dolores 
Excider ant animo ;, manet alta mente repo 
Fudicium Paridis 
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Did many years bend her devotzon, 

To drown /£reas on the Ocean ; 

And many a flippery trick-ſhe play'd him , 
Till Fove at laſt o're Sea convey'd him ; 

) So hard it is where an old Grutch is, 
To get out of a Womans Clutches. 

Enecas had not been o'th* water 
Above an hour, or ſuch a matter ; 

Nor turther row'd, than we may rate 
*I'wixt Parſons-Dock and Bulling ſgate, 

Or ſay betwixt Dover and Calice, 

(*) When Funo (full of her old malice ) 
Thus with her 1ſelt began to mutter, 
Cannot I drown theſe Crows th? Gutter ? 
Muſt they go on, fearing no Colours? ' 
And cannot I ſquander their Scullers ? 
Muſt theſe ſame Tron Raſcals noſe me, 

( y) Becauſe the Fares (forſoothy) oppoſe me ? 
z) Pallaz could burn Wherries, and Gallies, 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies : 

(a) But I, Fove's Siſterand his Wife, 
Can do no milchief for my life- 


Lm— 


(*) Tante mlis erat Romanam condere gentem 

Vix &e conſpectu Siculez telluris in altum 

Vela davunt leti, OF ſpumas ſalis are ruebant ; 
(*) Cum Juno etermim ſervans ſub pefore vulnys, 
Hee ſecim;, Mere inccpto defiſtere victam ? 

(y) Qvippe vetor tatis / (z) Pallaſne exurere claſſem 


Argivum potuit 2 — 


(a) Aft eg, que Divum incedo Regina, Joviſque 
Et Soror , ty Conjux, una cum gente tot annos 
Bella gerc 


( b) Tuns 
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(b) Juno enrag'd and fretting thus, 

(c) Runs me unto one Afolus : 
This /EZolas, as Stories tell us, 
Could backward blow like a Smiths Bellows ; 
A Day, # Week, a Month together, 
And by his farting, make foul weather ; 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houſes down ; 
Great Ships, and almoſt Fiſhes drown. 
He was, 27 fine, the loud'ſt of Farters 
Yet could command his hinder quarters, 
Corrett his Tail, and only blow 
If their occaſion were, or fo: - 

(4) Whom 5ove obſerving to be ſo ſtern, 
In the wiſe condutt of his Poſtern 
He made him King of all the Pufters, 
Which he (becauſe he knew them Huffers ) 
Durſt no where venture, I muſt tell ye, 
But in the Caverns of his Belly: 
Which having but one Poſtern-Gate 
For theſe mad Boys to fally ar, 
He mighr the faſter peg them in, 
And by the plucking out a Pin, 
Then ( at his eaſe) Ar/img about, 
To any Quartet, let them our. A 


— GC QC —— —_— 


Talia flammato ſecum Dea corde wolutans, 
& Zoliam wenit : heic vaſlo Rex Aolus antre 
Ludanteis ventos tempeſtateſque ſonoras 

Imperio premit. : 
(d) Sed Pater omnipotens == 

e—regemgue dedit, qui federe certo 

Ex premere, oy laxas ſciret dare juſſus habenas. 
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(ec) To this ſame King, Queen uno polted, 
And thus in flatt'ring terms accoſted. 
(f) Thou mighty King, whoſe potent ſway 
The Lawleſs B/uſPrers do obey ; 
Whoſe nod the {tubborn'ſt winds do dread ; 
(Even although in 'Scorland bred.) 
Thou, whoſe unruly Empire reaches 
As far as the wide Compaſs ſtretches, 
Hear a poor Queens Requeſt, and ſay 
Thowlt do't ; For I muſt have no Nay. 

(2) There are a few Tatter-de-mallions 
That (with a Pox) would be Ita/rans, 
And into Latim now are going, 
With Oar, and Sculls, tugging and rowing : 
. A Crew of drunken roaring Ruffins, 
Lewd, wandring, ſturdy Ragamuffins , 
Raſcals, I hate; as I do Garlick, 
And yet the Rogues are ſtout and warlike : 
(h) If therefore, thou wilt ſmoke theſe Royſters, 
And ſowſe them all, like pickI'd Oyſters, | 


# 


—_—_ 


(c) Ad quem tum Juno ſupplex his wocibus uſa eſt : 

(f) Mole (namgue tibhi Drvum pater atque hominum Rex 
Et mulcere dedit flaftus (x tollere wentos) 

(gs) Gens inimica mihi Tyrrhenum navigat @quor, 

Iium m Italiam portans 
(h) Incute vim ventis, ſubmerſaſque obrue puppes, 
Aut age diverſas, {ty disjice corpora pmto, 

Sunt mihj bis leptem preftanti corpore Nymphe : 
Quarum, qua forma pulcherrima, Deiopeiam 
Connubio jungam ſtabili, propriamgue dicabo : 
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There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Called Dre, ſhall be thy Concubine. 
{Eolus hearkned to this Story, 
With no ſmall Pride, no little Glory ; 
To have a Queen fo gay and trim, 
Come to requeſt a Boon of him ! 
But th* Wench, 7th' tale of the Preamble, 
O that ! That made his Bowels wamble, 
(And Wind you know (under CorreQion ) 
Is a main Cauſer of EreQtion ) 
He, . liſtning ſtood, wrigling and ſcraping 3 
But durſt not bow, for fear of ſcaping, 
[Until at laſt with Cap in hand Sir, 

(7) He thus return'd with modeſt Anſwer, 
O Queen ( quoth he) my thanks are real, 
Thar you will uſe your Servant” 0: 
And ſhould I not pay your Civility, 
To tif utmoſt of my poor Ability, 
Who are great Fove's Siſter and Wife, 
It were &en pity of my Life: | 
T1 play theſe Rake-hells ſuch a Hunts up, 
As were they ſhee's would turn their —— up. 
Say you no more, the thing is done , 
PII drown *m ev'ry Mothers Son. 
But fince your Grace is nic2 of ſmelling, 
I wiſh you were at your own dwelling , 


L ———— 


(1) Zolus hec contra: Tuus & Regina quod optes 
Explorare labor, mihi juſſa capeſcere fas eſt, 
Tu mihi quodcunque hoc regni, tu ſceptra Jovemque 


Co—_— , 
x There's 
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There's Reaſon for't (faving your favour ) 
For truly ( Madam ) I ſhall favour. | 
But I beſeech your Grace, in no wile 
Forget the Woman, that you- promiſe. 
Juno at that, away. does go 
As ſwiit as Arrow out of Bow, 
+ 36s $,. ANT In leſs while, than 1 am ſpeaking, 
Iopienſiss Was got as high, as top of * Rekzng : 
No biggernow than School-boys Kite, 
And now clean vaniſht out of ſight. 
ZEol, who all the while ſtood gaping, 
At her fine Peacock gawdy-trapping, 
Seeing her mount Oy/mpus Stair-cale, 
Began Cuntruſs to eaſe his Carcaſe. 
Twice belcht he loud from lungs of leather, 
To call his roaring Troops together : | 
And twice ( as who ſhould ſay, we come ) 
They roard th concave of his Womb : 
(+) With that he turns his Buttock Seaward, 
And with a _— kind of Nay word ; 
Quoth he, blind Harpers, have among ye; 
"Tis Ten to One but I bedung ye. 
Ar that ſame word liiting one = 
And puiling our his truſty Peg, 


a 
—_ 


( 


k) Hee ubi dita, cauum converſa cuſpide montem 
Imoulit in Iatus, ac venti, velnt agmine fads, 
' Qua alata porta ruint, (oF terras turbine perflant, 
Incabuere mutt, teiungue & ſedibus ii, 
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(1) Helet atonce his General Muſter 
Of all that e're could blow, or bluſter , 


- And (like a Coxcomb') in his Tuet, 


Left not -one puff to cool his Gruel. 

Have you not ſeen below the Sphear, 

A mortal Drink calPd Bottle-Beer, 

How by the Tapſter when the Stopple 

Is raviſh't from the teeming Bottle, 

[t bounces, foams, and froths, and fliters, 

As if *twere troubled 'with the ſquitters ? 

Even ſo, when —_— the plugg, 

From th* Muzzle of his double Jugg, 

The Winds burſt out with ſuch a rattle, 

As he had broke the Strings that twattle. 
Bounce cryes the Port-hole, out they flie, 

And make the World dance Barbary ; 

Throughout the Seas, and Coaſts they wander, 

One Boreas was their chief Commander ; 

A huffing; Jack, a plund'ring Tearer, 

A vap'ring Scab, and a great Sweater. 
This Fellow, and his boiſtrous Rout, 

Finds me o'th* Sea, the 179jars out. 
ZEneas, and his wandring Mates, 

Were, at that time, angling for Sprats; 


—_—— —— 


(1) Vna Euruſque Notuſque ruunt, creberque procelig 
Africus, oy waſtes woluunt ad littora fluthns, 


«Inſequitur clamorque virum, ſtridorque rudentum. 


Eripiunt ſubito nubes calumque diemque 
Teucrorum ex oculis, ponto nox incubat atra, 
Intonuere poli, oF crebris micat ignibus ether, 
Preſentemque viris infentans omnia murpems 


Think- 


IO Virglle Book I. 


Thinking no harm, no more than we do, 
(For allwas fine and fare to ſee to ) 
When all o'th* ſudden ; oh who would think it ! 
(By this good drink, I mean to drink it! ) 
It grew ſo dark, that wanting light, 
They could not ſee the Fiſhes bite ; 
And ſtrait e'rey one' could fay, what's this? 
The Winds. began to howl and hifs, 
And in the turning of a hand Sir, 
They grew ſo big, one could not ſtand Sir. 
Then followed Rain, Lightning, and Thunder. 
As the whole World would flie aſunder- 
Fncas hearing the Winds threatning, 
By the And * ſeeing monſtrous Billows beating, 
ghrning. Knowing they purpos'd to diſpatch him, 
| And that the Haddocks watchr to catch him, 

(n) Fell preſently in a cold ſwear, 
So fick he could not drink nor eat ; 
*T'was all the World to Twenty Pound, 
He had not falPn into a Swound ; 
But by Fove*s favour being bleſt, 
With Gurt's in's head above the reſt ; 
Like to a cunning Chapman, he 
Made Virtue of Necefhty, 
And in the midſt of all Deſpairs, 
Thought it his beſt to fall to Pray'rs ; 

@) With wotul heart, and blubber'd eyes, 
Lifting his Mutton fiſts to th* skies, 


C—_ 


m) Extemplo Anex ſolvuntur frigore mem bra : 
n) Ingemit, &F duplices tendens ad fidera palmas 
. Talig wee refert ; 


He 
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He therefore pray'd, O Jupiter, 
Either hear now, or never hear ; 
Now, now, thy Truſty T79jans cheriſh, 
Help now, or never, elſe we periſh. 

(o) Could not ITydides at Troy Town 
Should he be hang'd, once ms 4 me down 2 
Nor yet the merry Greek Achilles 
When he kill'd luſty Hefor, kill Theſe? 
And muſt we now be ſent tor Diſhes, 
| To Sharks, and ſuch like greedy Fiſhes? - 


( Þ ) Thus went he on with his Oriſons, 
Which if you mark them well were wiſe ones, 
Now praying, now expoſtulating ; 

But he mighte'n haveheld his prating 3 

For 9ove it he had been more near him, 

The noiſe was ſuch, could no ways hear him: 
(7) The Winds grew lowder ſtill and lowder, 
And play'd their Gambals with a Powder ; 
Then, then indeed began the pudder, 

Here an Oar broke, and there a Rudder 
Here a Boar kicking on the Surges, 

And there one finking in a Gurges. 


, ——A 
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(0) O Danaum fortifſime gentis 

Tydide, Mene Iliacis occumbere campis 

Non potuiſſe, tueque animain hanc effundere dextra ? 
Sevus ubj Facidz tels jacet Hettor: 
(p) Talia ja&anti, (q) ſiridens Aquilone procella 
Velum adverſa ferit, flutuſque ad ſidera tollis. 
Franguntur remi ; tum prora avertit, Cy undjs 
Dat latus ; 


Vircde  Pookt. 


(7) Three Boats a Wind, call'd Nozz Ruffels, 
Upon a paltry Bed of Muſſels, 

(s) And there did roaring Eurus dable ye, 
In Quick-ſands deep molt lamentably. 

(:) One Wherry that the Lyc:ers carried, 
And one Orontes never married, 
Was juſt about the time of Dinner, 
O're-whelm'd, andall the Men within her. 
Orontes, though he was confounded, 
Yet very loth to be thus drownded, 
Did all hecould with might and main, 
To have ſwum back to Land again. 
His skill he to the tryal puts, 
Bur could not do it for his Guts : 
And: therefore was ſouc't up for Cod-/iſþ ; 
(I doubt he proy'd but very odd- fiſh. 

(#) Now might you ſee the Trojans trimming 
Upon the foaming Billows ſwimming - 
Sculls, Oars, and Stretchers, with their Benches, 
Floating amongſt the the Rowling Trenches ; 


———_—_— 


(r) Tres Notus abreptas in ſaxa latentia torquet. 
(s) Tres Eurus ab alt» 

In Brevia gy Syrteis turget, ( miſerabile viſu ) 
(rt) Vnam gue Lycios, fidumque vehebat Orontem, 
Ipfuus ante oculos, ingens 4 wertice Pontys 

In puppim ferit, Excutitur, pronuſque Mazgiſter 

Volvitur in caput . Aſt illum ter flu&us ibidem 

Torquet agens circum, (5 rapidus verat equore vortex; 
(u) 4pparent rari nantes in gureite vaſto. 

ma virum tabulague fy Troja gaza per undas, * 


led Rnd Bw 
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Hats, Cap and Caflocks, Bands, and Rufts, 
Indeed I think they wore no Cutts ) | 
alk-Staves and Cudgels, Pikes and Truncheons, 

Brown-bread and Cheeſe that ſwam by luncheons, 

With Treaſure paſt all mortal matching, 

That any man may have for fetching, 

(*) In the mean time, this hurly-burly, 

That ſtill increas'd more loud and ſurly, 

Rous'd Neptune with the ſtrange Commotion, 

Who liv'd 7th bottom of the Ocean. 

This Neptune was of old a Fiſher, 

And to Aineas a Well-wiſher : 

"Cauſe one a time, Ven that bore him, 

Spoke a good word t her Father for him, 

And made him for his good Conditions, 

King over all his Pools, and Fiſh-Ponds. - 

This Blade, when he fir{t heard the Sea ring. 

Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats, and Herring: 

But at thenoiſe he throws his Tray, 

Fiſhes, and Salt, and all away. 

And taking up his three fork't Trout-ſpear, 

(*) Hey, hey (quoth he) what a brave rout's here? 


hc 
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(+) Interea magno miſceri murmure Pontum, 
Emiſſamque Hiemem ſenſit Neptunus, (4 imis 
Stagna refuſa vadis. 

(x) Graviter, commotus fy alto 


Proſpiciens, ſumma placidum caput extulit unda, 
Diettam Anez toto videt equore Claſſem, 
Flu Hibus oppreſſ Troas celique ruma. 

Nec latuere do 


li fratrem Junonis gg ire- 


_— _—— ———— - 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladdetrs, 
By which he mounted without Ladders, 
And thruſting's head above the water, 
Says, Whar a vengeance ho's the matter ? 
Then ſecing round how things were vary'd, 
And how the Trojans had miſcarry'd 
He (ſtrair began to ſmell a Rar, 
And ſoon perceivd what they'd be at ; 
For. he knew all 7#r0s contriving, 
And ſpite as well asany living, 
Have you not ſeen upon a River 
A Water-dog, thar is a Diver , 
Bring out his Mallard, and eft-ſoons 
Be-ſhake his ſhaggy Pantaloons? 
So Neprune when he fir{t appears, 
Shakes the ſalt Liquor from his ears, 
And made the winds themſelves todoubt him, 
He threw the water 10 about him. 
Vext at thePlucks to ſee this clutter, 
He ſcarce could ſpeak but ſpurt and ſputter , 
(y) Till beck'ning Zephyrws, and Euras, 
He thus began in Languague furious. 
How durſt you Rogues take the opinion 
To vapor here in my Dominion, 


t_ * —— 
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(y) Eurum ad ſe Zephyrumque wocat, dehinc talia fatur. 
T.mntane vs generis tenuit fiducia veftri, 

Fam Celum Terramque meo fine Numire, Venti 

Miſcere, oF tantas audetis tollere moles ? 

Nuos ego; ſed motos prefiat componere Fly&ys ; 

Poſt mihi non ſamili pena commiſſa luetis, 


Without 


it 


| Book L T raveſtie. 15 


Without my leave, and make a lurry 
That Men cannot be quiet for ye ! 
Raſcals I ſhall ! But well ! go to, 
I now have ſomething elſe to do : 
It e'r again I catch you creaking . 
*Tis ods I ſpoil your Bagpipes 1queaking, 

(z) And Sirrah, you there; Goodman * Blaſter, + Speakiriz 
Go tell that farting Fool your Maſter, to Boreas 
That ſuch a whiſtling ſcab as he, himſelf. 
Was ne'r cut out to rule the Sea; 

a) But that it to my Empire fell ; 
Bid him go vapour in his Cell ; 
There let him puff and domineer, 
But make no more ſuch foiſting here : 
And for what's paſt (if my aimmiſs not) 
P11 teach him fzel in my Piſ-pot. 

(b) Scarce had he bubbled out his Sentence, 
But that they fled to ſhew repentance, 
And he that erſt had made a din moſt, 
Now cry'd, The Devil take the hindmoit. 5 
Even as a flock of Geeſe do flutter, 
When crafty Reynard comes to ſupper : 
So nimbly flew away theſe Scoundrels, 
Glad they had ſcap'd, and fav'd their poundrels. 


eres 
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(z) Aaturate Fugam, Regique hec dicite veſtro ; 
Non ili Imperium pelagi—— | 
(7, Sed mihi forte datum. Tenet ille immania ſaxa, 
V; firas Eure domos, 1lla ſe jafet in Aula 


+ Eolus, & claſuo ventorum carcere regnet. 


b) Sic ait Gy ditto citius tumida equora placdd. 
(c) Now 
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(c) Now all was fair yon and frolick, 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick, 
The Sun ſhone bright, as on May-Day 3 


Had there bzen Graſs, one might have made Hay : 


Burt yet ſome Boats {tuck on the Flats, 

Their Men all daſht like water Rats. 

Neptune at that his ſpeed redoubles, 

To eaſe them of their peck of Troubles! 

He thruſt his Muck-fork in two faddom, 

Betwixt the Boats and that that ſtaid *um, 

And lifted them ſhier off as clever, 

As he had had a Crow or Leaver :- 

Now Sirs (quoth he ) you may go forward. 

And row, Eaſt, Weſt, or South, or Norward. 

If the Rogues come again III {will *um ; 

I love a Dog that comes from I/zum , 

And you /Ezeas and your Men, 

It e'r you come this way agen, 

I hope you't call, or I'ſt be ſorry, 

Tl have a diſh of Lobſters for ye. 

/Eneas who was gentle-hearted, 

Scrap'd him a Leg and 1o they parted. 
They take their Sculls again and ply *um, 

Hanging their Jerkins out to dry 'um , 

Away they cut as ſwift as Swallows, 

Plowing the Sea, as Men do Fellows ; 


— 


(c) Collett aſque fugat nubes, ſolemque reducit, 
Chymorhoe jtmul gy Ttiron adnixus accuto 
Detrudunt nxvels [copaly, levat ipſe Trigenti, 
Et wvaſtas aperig Syrteis oy temperat equor, 
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vide, as we now ſee one another : 

Then there old tugging was, and pulling; 

Never ſuch plying and ſuch OY , 

They whoop'd and ſung gladder and gladder 3 

| think March-hares were. never madder. 

At laſt all dangers notwithſtanding, | 
(e) They came unto a place of Landing ; 

A pair of Stairs they found, not big Stairs z 

Juſt ſuch another pair as Trigg Stairs. 

Not made for Watermen but Women 

That uſe to come and waſh their Linnen: 

There was old ſtriving then and thruſting, 

Which with their Sculler ſhould get firitin. 

dirs (quoth X7eaz) ſhew ſome breeding, 

Let's have no more haſt than good ſpeeding}; 

Have patience Gentles, I implore ye, 

And let your betters go before ye . 

With that they all gave place, and reaſon, 

It elſe had been no leſs than Treaſon 5 


> — 
LE ———— 


_ — (4d) Que proxima littora curſn 
Contendunt petere. 

(e) Eft in ſucceſſu longo locus ;, Inſula portum 
Efficit objeftu laterum quibus emnis ab alto 
Frangitur, ingue ſinus ſcindit ſeſe unda reduFos. 
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(f) Whileſt our /Zneas at two leapings, 
Set thefirſt foot upon the ſteppings 3 
Then all the reſt came in a bundle, 
As they would burſt each others Trundle: 
Weary they were, the Wind had douC't *um, 
And ſo they fate *'um down, and lows'd 'um. 
(2) After awhile, a Fellow knocks 
Fire, witha Steel and Tinder-box. 
For each Man had his Flint and Touch-wood, 
The World befides could ſhew no ſuch wood ; 
Then Sticks they gather, Leaves and Bryers, 
And fell a making them = Fires; 
Then Skellets, Pans, and Poſnets put on 
To make them Porridge without Mutton. 
(hb) In the mean time /Ezeazs got him, 
Up to a Hill to look about him, 
And as he there a while ſtood gazing, 
(7) He ſaw ſome ſheep below him grazing. 


— Q— 


t) Ancas collejs navibus omni 
Ex numero ſubit; ac magno telluris amore 
Egreſft optata Troes potiantur arena, 
Eft ſale tabentes artus in littore ponunt. 
(z) -4c primum ſilici ſcintillam excudit Achates. 
Suſcepitque ignem foliis, atque arida circum 
Nutrimenta dedit, rapuitque in fomite flammam. 
Tum Cererem' corryptam undis, Cerealiaque arma 
Expediunt, feſſt rerum, frugeſque receptas 
Et torrere parant flammis, (5 frangere ſaxo. 
(h) Aneas ſcopulum interea conſcendit, (&y onnem 
Proſpettum lato pelago petit. 
(1) Tres littore cervos 
Proſpicit Erranjes—— 


(&) O 
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&) O ho, quoth he, P11 ſoon be wy'ye, 
Belworn I'm glad at heart to ſee ye. 

This faid, away my Youth does go, 
And fetches ſtrait a good Yew Bow, 
His Arrows under's Belt he ſticks too, 
(For he could ſhoot at Buts and Pricks too ) 
His Head he put a good Steal Cap on, 
Becauſe he knew not what might happen : 
And thus as if we went to Battle, 
He goes to murder poor Mens Cattle. 

(/) His Arrow in the String he nocks, 
And ſhoots among the harmleſs Flocks ; 
Theſe prov'd at chance to be the faireſt, 
But he ſtill ſhot at that was neareſt. 

(m) Seven Lordly Tups he wounded mortal, 
The other ſhots he made, were ſhort all : 
Theſe to his hungry Mates he lurries, 
(Pray whar's his due that Mutton worries? 
(7) Here Lads, quoth he, here's ſides & haunches, 
Fall too, and fill your empty paunches. 

Scarce had he made an end of boaſting, 
(o) But ſome to boiling fell, ſome roaſting ; 


— 


(k) Conſtitit hic, Arcumque manu, ſcelereſque (agittas, 
(1) Du#oreſque ipſos, primum capita alta ferentes 
Cornibus arboreis fternit. 

(m) Nec prius abſiſtit quam ſeptem ingentia vittor 
Corpora fundit humi. 

n Et ſocios partitur in omnes. 

w Pars in fruſtra ſecant, verubuſque trementia figunt, 
Littore ahena locant alii, flammaſque miniſtrant. a 
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* Twas ſoon enough, and; to? they fall, 
They eat up Mutton, Guts and all 
Yet ſcarce could fatisfhe their hungers, 
Theſe Trojans were inch Mutton-mongers. 
(p) There was by chance a ſtoop of L:quor, 
Cork't up in Bottles.-made of Wicker, 
Givn by my Hoſtels, I conceive, 
When firſt /AZzeas took his leave: 
This drink ( to make their Feaſt the fuller ) 
Eneas tetcht out of his Sculler, e + 
And like a Man had ſomething in him, 
Gave ir as free as e'r *twas gin him : 
Himſelf a diſh he, firſt pour'd out, 
For fear it would not go about ; 
Then ſtroaking up his whiskers greake, 
He thus begins in words mcſt eafte. 
(g) Here Lads, have at ye, and be merry, 
W- are got at laſt fate o're the Ferry ; 


And though weave had but angry work, yet 
' Ler's make the beſt. of a bad Market : 


To day let's drink, and hang to morrow, 
A grain of mirth's worth pounds of ſorrow ; 


LE —_— 


——————— 


Y 


(p) Vina bonus que deinde cadis onerarat Aceſtes 
Lattore Minacrio, dederarque abuentibus, Heres 
Dividit, ts dilis merentia pettora mulcet. 


(q) 0 ſocii (neque enim ignari ſumus ante malorum ) 


O pſt gravirra, Dabit Deus his quoque finem : 
Vos oF Scyllzam rabiem, penituſque ſonantes 


Keeeſtis ſcopulos ;, ws ty Cyclo 
Experti=— of Cycliges Jars 
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(7) Be blith and jolly then, as may be, 
Faint heart you know, ne'r won fair Lady : 
What though a while we fair but hardly, 
Yet in the end does our reward lie : 

We ſhall with Houſes, Lands, and Doxies, 
With dainty Patches, where no Pox is : 
And then all this that ſeems tundo us. 
Will be but ſport and paſtime tous. 

(s) Thus did the ſubtile Fornicator 

Set a good Face on a bad matter ; 

AS who ſhould make *em underſtand 

How jou a Fellow he was on's hand, 
When I( for all's brave alls ) muſt tell ye, 
His heart then panted in his belly, 

(7) Down glides his Ale over his Pallet 
As glib as't had been Oyl of Sallet ; 

And all the reſt in their due order -- 
Quatff'd till their drink would go no further. 

(#) Now having ſpent their drink and vittles 

They riſe, and wipe their greafie Thwrtles, 


pn 
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r) Revocate animos meſtumque timorem 
Mittite; forſan &y haec olim meminiſſe juvabit. 
Per varios caſus, per tot diſcrimina rerum 
Tendimus in Latium, ſedes kbi fata quietas 
Oftendunt. 
(s) Talia wce refert, curiſque ingentibus ger, 
Spem wultu ſimulas ; premit altum corde dolorem. 
(t) Implentur veteris Bacchi, pinguiſque ferine. 
(u) Poſtquam exempta fames egulis, menſ@que remote 
Amiſſos longo ſocios ſermane requirunt. 
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And ſtroaking them began to mind *um, 
Of thoſe were left at Sea behind 'um : 
With that /Xneas made a motion 
To climb the Hills, and look on th' Ocean, 
If from the Clifts, and Promontories, 
They might eſpy their Fellow Tories ; 
At that they went, ſome this, ſome that way, 
Some went not far, and ſome a great way z 
Some whoopt, ſome hallow'd, and ſome ſhouted, 
(x) Some thaught *um ſafe, and others doubted, 
Home laid their ears to ground in cunning, 
To liſt it they could hear 'um coming z 
But all in yain, for none could fſpie *um, 
They fear'd their friends, for none was ny *um. 
Arlaſt by general Approbation, 
They laid 'um down, as was the faſhion, 
And 1lept, being tyr'd with pains and feaſting ; 
When Belly's tull, Bones will be reſting. 
 Alleep they lie ſnorting and ſnoring, - 
With ſuch a noiſe as made the ſhore ring, 
Or ſuch a din as Dogs do utter , 
When they by night together clutter ; 
Snarling and ſwearing in lude faſhion, 
For Bitch of evil Converſation : 

(y) When Fove, who was belike at leiſure, 
Walking, or tor his health, or pleaſure, 


bo  —_— — — 


(x) Spemgque metumgue inter dubit, ſeu vivere credant, 
Sne extrema patl ; 

——(y) Cum Jupiter ethere ſummo 

Deſpiciens mare veliu»lum terraſque jacentes, 
Littorague 


o K 
A ARE ERR 
=. 


| IE | 


th --oit 4 4 i. th & QDDLDvwm ww "i 


Locking about on ev'ry fide him, 
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(z) O th* Lyb:an Coatts ar laſt eſpy'd them, 
And faid in merry kind of Japing, 
Indeed Sirs, have I tx'en you Napping ? 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when all oth* ſudden, 
Whilſt he was on the Trojaxs ſtud'ing; 
Who ſhould come there to do her duty, 
But Vers that was Queen of beauty / 

* This Venzxs without countertetting 


Was a fine Laſs on's own begetting, _ 
Thou ne'r ſaw'ſt prettier in thy lite, veoctongy 
Although he had her not by's Wife, Virgil. 


But by a Fiſh-wench he was kind to, 

And ſo ſhe came-in at the Window: 

Now Venus was nea's Mother, 

And him ſhe had by ſuch another 

Royſters as Fove was, when on Groundſel, 
He firkt her Mother's Privy-Councel ; 

In the behalf then of her by-blow : 


| Which had endured many a dry-blow : 


(a) She weeping came, fighing and throbbing, 
And hardly could ſhe ſpeak for ſobbing. 

Until ar laſt, with a fine Linning 

Wrought round with blue, of her own ſpinning 
Wiping her face from tears and ſnivil, 

She thus began in words moſt civil, 


hs 


—(z) 7 Lybiz defizit lumina Regnis. 
(a) Atque illum tales jattantem petore curas 
Triſtior &y lacryms oculos ſuffuſa nitentes 
Alloquitur Venus 


(b) © 
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(b) O thou, of Gods, and Men, the King, | 


That canſt do any kind of thing; 
That paſt their wits doth Mortals frighten, 
When thou or thunder doſt, or lighten ; 
What could /Z7eaz do to thee? 
Who car'ſt a fart for no body : 

(c) Or the poor Trojans, what have they do 
That thus they ſtill muſt be made fools on, 
And that thou wilt for no perſuaſions 
Let them go follow their occaſions? 

(4) I'm ſure you promis'd me, and {wore it, 
(Ev'n let whocan forgive you tor it ) 
That you would make *em This, and That, 
Kings, Captains, and I know not what; 
And that out of your bounteous Givings, - 
They ſhould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Iray: 
But I perceive *t was all a Lye. 

(ec) Fove ſtroaking up his great Muſtachoos, 
vmil'd for to {ee her ſo outragious ; 
For had ſhe broke a Pot or Platter, 
He could not well be angry at her, 


L Eem——— 


=————(b) 0 qui Res heminumgque Deumque 
ternis regis Imperiis, (oy fulmine terres ; 

( Quid Troes potuere ? quibus tot funera paſſis 
Cundtus ob Italiam terrarum clauditur Orbis ) 
(d) Certe hinc Romans olim, wlventibus annis. 
Hlinc fore dudfores, revcuto & ſanguine Teucri, 
Nui mare qui terras omni ditione tenerent, 
Pollicitus, Q:4 te Genitor ſententia vertit ? 

(c) 0: ſubridens hominum ſator atque Deorum. 
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He lov'd her fo, which *tis too common, 
Either in Man, orelſe in Woman, 

Their Baſtards they will clip and kils ye, 
More dearly than their lawtul flue. 

(f) Fove looking then moſt ſweetly at her 
(For ſhe had made his Mouth to water ) 
Took Venzs by the Chin, and gave her, 

A kiſs of a laſcivious flayor. 


(2) My pretty Wench, quoth he, I pretnee, 


's have no more ſuch puling with thee : 
All ſhall be well enough, ner fear it, 
And by my Beard once. more-I Swear it, 
Thy Son frezz, thou doſt doubt ſo. - 


' Which makes thee ——_— cry, and pout ſo, 


Shall be a King, a Prince at lealt , 

I ſpeak inearneſt, not in Jeſt. | 
With that he whiſtled out moſt plainly, 
You might have heard his Fiſt as plainly 
From one fide of the Sky to th? other, 
As you and I hear one another. 

Thrice whiftled he, when by and by, 
Out came his Foot-boy Mercury, 

And askt him without more ado, 

What *twas he whiſtled for, and who? 


(t) Vultu quo Celum, Tempeſtateſque ſerenat, 
Oſcula libauit Gnate ; dehinc talia fatur, 

(s) Pace metu Cytherea; manent immota tuorum 
Fata tibi, Cernes urbem, (xy promiſſa Lavini 
Menia, ſublimemgue feres ad ſydera celi 
Magnanimum XAneam, 
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Ampbytr. 


This Merc'ry you muſt underſtand Sir 
Had formerly been a Rope-Dancer : 
A nimble Raſcal, and a Dapper, 
Full deftly could hecut a Caper, 
* Dance, run, and leap, frisk and curvet, 
Tumble, and do the Sommerſet z 


*And fly with artificial Wings, 


Ty'd to his head and heels with ſtrings: 
*Twas he firſt taught to fly th? Air, 

As we have ſeen at Bartle Fair ; 

A nimble witty Knave, I warrant, 

And one that well could fay his Errant : 
An exClent Seryant, in plain dealing, 
But that he was inclin'd to ſtealing, 


-(Þ) Sirrah, quoth ove, go take your Pumps, | 


And haſt to Carthage, ſtir your ſtumps ; 
And as thou art a cunning Prater, 

Play me the fine Infinuater - 

Dido and all her Carthaginans, 

Poſſeſs throughout with kind opinions, ' 
Of the poor Ir0jars, leſt Queen Dido 
Not knowing things ſo well as I do, 
Should ſhew *um all a Trick of Paſs-paſs, 
And chance tindict them for a Treſpaſs. 
Away he flies /ars further ſpeech, 

As he had had a Squib in's breech, 


(h) Hec ait, oy Maja genitum demittit ab alto, 
Ut terre, utque nwe pateant Carthazinis arces 
Hhſpitio Teurcis, ne fati neſcia Dido 

Frbizs crceret, Volat ille per aera magnum 
Remigio Alarum, (4 Libyz citus aſtitit oris, 


And 


—_ — — 
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And ſuddenly withour diſcerning, 
(7) Set all the Trojans Bowels yearning, 
Dido for her part, twore a 1rojan 


| Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 


Mean while the Troans 1lept at eaſe. 
Unleſs ſometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their ſoft repoſe in quiet taking, 

(&) Only Eneas he was waking ; 
Who whilſt the night was dark and oer-caſt, 
Like one that had an excellent forecaſt, 
Lay thinking now his Guts grew limber, 
How they might get more Belly-1zmber : 
No ſooner the Light firſt came creeping, 
But that he cry'd, Ah Fool! art peeping * 
And up he ſtarts to go a itealing, 
Either a Muttning or a Vealing 
And yet he thought, being a Stranger, 


To go alone might be ſome danger 


(/) Therefore he deem'd ir not amiſs 
To call a Truſty Friend of his, 
And that he might goon the bolder 
He laid a Two-hand Bat on's ſhoulder. 
Thus going then abroad for Food, 
(m) He meets his Mother in a Wodd ; 


————(1) Ponuntque ferocia Poeni 
Corda, wolente Deo ; imprimis Regina quietum 
Accipit in Teucros animum mentemque benignam. 
(k) At pius Aneas, per noftem plurima wolvens, 
Ut primum lux alma data eft, 
——{I) Ifſe uno graditur comitatus Achate 
Bina manu lato criſpans haſtilia ferro, 

(m) Cui mater media ſeſe tulit abvia ſy/va, 
Virginis os habitum que gerens. 
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So ſmug ſhe was and fo artay'd, 
He took her Mother for a Maid: 

 Aegreat miſtake in her, whoſe Bum 
So oft: had been god Mars his Drum, 
When off, full oft the luſty Drumſtick, 
Breaking quite through would in her Bum ſtick. 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Bellows, 
Would ſhe be trucking with good: Fellows; 
And let her ſelf be chuckt as tamely, 
As if therein there did no blame lie, 
By Mars, and many a one beſide, 
Or elſe ſhe foully is bely'd. | 
(7) Well met; young Man; quoth Ven kindly3 
As you came through the Woods behind yes 
Pray did you not, for all your haſte, note 
A Lalis in Petticoat and Waſtcoat ; 
With ſuch a Pelt as mine thrown ore her, 
Driving a Sow and Pig before her ? 

(o) No truly, quoth /zeas mild, 
I ſaw nor Man, Woman, or Child ; 
Yet though I ſay't, had I been nigh her, 
I could as well as others ſpy her : 
But who art thou that ſpeak'ſt ſo ſhrill, 
As it thy words came through a Quill ? 
'Fhou art of gentle Kindred ſurely, 
Thou look'ſt and ſpeakeſt ſo demurely : 


m—=————(r) Heus, inquit juvenes, monſtrate mearum 

Vidiftis fiquam hic errantem forte ſororum, | 
Succin&um pharetra, (4 maculoſe tegmine Iyncis, 

Aut ſpumantus apri curſum clamore prementem 2 

_ (0) Veneris contra ſic filius orſus : 

Nulla tuarum audita mihi, neque viſa ſororum; = 

O quam te memorem virgo ? namque haud tibi vultus 

Hortalis, nec wax hominem ſonat : O dea certe, (?) Theres 
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p) Therefore good Mitltriſs, or good Lady, 
Ido beſctech, you it it may be, 
0 put us out of fear of dangers, 
() Tell's where we are, for we are Strangers. 
(r) Venzs, at that wrigling and mumping, 
ryes, pray young Man, leave oft your frumping ; 
For until now I've met with no Man, 
Er took me for a Gentlewoman 
She that I ask for is my Siſter , 
| wonder how the Pox you miſt her! 
e were this Morning ſent in haſte ; 
To ferch a Sow that Ties at Maſt. 


x) Therefore in ſhort, this ſame Queen Dzdo, 
Yho now alas. is left a Widow ! 

ad one S:chews to her Honey, 
wealthy Man in Land and Money : 


q) An Phcebi ſoror, an Nympharum ſanguinis una { 
——{(q) Quod ſub clo tandem, quibus orbis in oris - 
actemur doceas 
r) Tum Venus: Haud equidem tali me dignor honore. 
$) Punica regna vides, Tyrios dy Agenoris urbem 
t) Imprium Dido Tyria regit arbe profeta 

(u) longa eſt injuria, longe 
nbages, ſed ſumma ſequar faſtigia rerum, 
x) Huic conjux Sychaus erat, ditifſimus agri. 


(y) Whom 


my 
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) Whom one Pygma/ion unawares, 
Kill'd, as he was ſaying his Prayers ; 

Only tor-lucre of his pelt, 

Which he had thought have had himſelf, 
(z) And fob'd Queen Dzdo off ſome ſeaſon, 
(Who cry'd and blubber'd out of reaſon ) 
By telling her a Flim-flam prattle 

That he was gone to buy ſome Cattle : 
But on a Time, as-without doubt, 
Murther at ſome odd t1me will out : 

One night as ſhe did fleep and 1ſnore, 

As ſhe had never _ before, 

(a) Into her Chamber, Doors unlocking, 
Comes me her Husband without knocking, 
A Link he in his hand did brandiſh, 

His face was paler than your Band is: 
Nearer he came and would have kiſs't her, 
At which ſhe well nigh had bepiſsd her; 
But being a Ghoſt of civil faſhion, 

He gave her Words of Conſolation. | 

Quoth he, I murd'red am, my Jewel, 
By ways moſt barbarous and cruel : 

And for to ſhew I tell no Fibs, 
(b) Look what a hole here's in my Ribs. 


—1y) Ile $Sychzum 


Impius ante aras, atque auri cxcus amore, 

Clam ferro incautum ſuperat " 

(Z) egram 

(Multa malus ſumulans) wana ſpe Iuſit amantem, 
(a) Ipſa ſed in ſomnis inhumati venit imago 
Conjugis, ora modis attollens pallada miris ; 

(b) Traje&aque pefora ferro 


—_— 


/ 


Nudavit ; 


And 
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And if thou ſtay'ſt, that Rogue Pygmalion 
Intends to uſe thee like a Stallion : 
(c) Therefore be gone, thou and thy Meany, 
But leave the Raſcal ne'r a Penny {= 
To bleſs himſelf, irlies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter-pot th Garding. 
(4) Dido at this, riſes up early, 
And with her Servants very fairly, 
Not caring for P1gmaliors Curles, 
Steals all his Money-bags, and Purſes ; 
And in a Boat prepar'd o'th* nonce, 
dShipt all his Goods away at once, 
And got off fate, whiPſt all this Geer 
Was ordered by a Waſtcoateer. 
(e) At laſt ſhe came with all her People, 
To yonder Town with the Spire Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding Ground for 
Five Marks, as ſome would give five pound for ; 
Where now ſhe lives a Hulſwite wary, 
Has her Ground ſtockt, and keeps a Dairy : 


« 
Arr —_—_ 


(c) Tum celerare fugam patriaque excedere ſuadet, 
Auxiliumgue vie, veteres tellure recludit 
Theſauros, ignotum argenti pondus ty auri. * 

(d) His commota fugam, Dido, ſocioſque parabat ? 
Conveniunt quibus aut odium crudele tyranni, 

Aut metus acer erat : naves que forte parate, 
Corxipiunt, onerantque aro ;, portantur avari 
Pygmalionis opes pelago ; Dux femina fatti. 

(e) Devenere locos, ubi nunc ingentia cernes 

Mania, ſurgentemque nove Carthaginis arcem; 
Mercatique ſolum Lai de nomine Byrſam. 


Taurino quantum poſſent circundare tergo. 


(f) And 
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(f) And now young man, I pray ye ſhew me 
Whence do ye come, or whither go ye? 
(2) This being ſaid, our luſty Swabber 
Groan'd like a nk in her Labour, 
And looking rufully upon her, 
Oh! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Honour, 
Should I begin my {tory ſpinning, 
From the fir{t end to th' laſt beginning, 
] doubt to finiſh we ſhould mils time, 
For it would laſt till © morrow this time. 
(D) We Trojans are of Troy-lown Race, 
(It e'r you heard of ſuch a place.) 
(7) And I Areas fanr'd in Fight ; 
Bur much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring a long our Countrey Gods, 
A company of imoaky Toads, 
Catchr out o'th* fire from the Greek, 
When all the Town was of a Reek ; 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
(Although I fay't) with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 
Eipecially by th' Mothers fide. 


(t ) Sed wos qui tandem ? quibus aut veniſtis ab oris 

Nuove tenetis iter £ 

(8s) Qierenti talibus ille 

Suſpirars, 1mogue trahens a pedore vocem : 

O dea, fi prima repetens ab origine pergam, 

Et wacet annales noftrorum audire laborum, 

Ante diein clanſo componet veſper Olympo. \ 
(h) Ns Troja antiqua ( fi veſlras forte per aures 

Trojz nomen it) 
(1) Sum pius Anevs, raptos qui ex. boſte penates. 
Cl:fſe vtho MCC, oommnmmn 
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id my Fame never hither come ? 
'm talk'd of far, and near at home; 

0 tell you truly as a Friend, 

(&) For Jtaly we did intend, 

d put to Sea in paltry weather, 

(1) With twenty pair of Oars together : 
f Which there hardly are lelt ſeven, 

hich put into the Shore laſt Even. 

(m) Venus the while Aneaz evying ; 

d {ceing he could ſcarce hold crying ; 
his cut him oft in courteous faſhion, 
th midſt on's pitiful Relation : 

(n) Whoe'r thou art, rake heart I ſay, 
ome cart be built all ona day ; 

nd though y*have ſufterd ſome diſaſters, 
etlet me tell you this, my Maſters, 

is a good f1gn that thoſe Gods love ye, 
or all your haſte, that hither drove'ye: 
ou might have walkrt your Pumps apieces, 
'T light on ſuch a place as this is. 

(0) Gome to th' Leer now our of hand ; 

d !hew her how your matters ſtand : 


— 


% 


; Italiam guero, patriam, gy genus ab Jove ſumms- 
Bis denis Phrygium conſcendi navibus equor, 
latre dea monſtrante viam, data fata, ſequutus. 
iz ſeptem convulſe undis, Euroque ſuperſunt. 
m) Nec plura querentem 
aſſa Venus medio ſic interſata dolore eft. 
1) Quiſquis es, haud, cred», inviſus celeſtibus, nur:8 
tales carpis, Tyriam qui ad veneris urbem 


Fl ) Perge modo atque hinc te regina. ad limina prefer. 


C 2 She'll 
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She'll make.you welcome for her part 

She loves tall Fellows in her Heart : ) 
(7) There on my honeſt word, you'll meet | 

Your loſt Companions, I tore-lee't ; 

And have all things that you would wiſh, 
9) Or ſurely I was taught amils : 

(And I a Father had, could make 

In time of need, an Almanack) 

Chear up your hearts, your ſpirits rally, 

And ne*rſtand fooling, ſhall I ſhall I, 


Burt budge, jog on, beſtir your Toes. Tt 
(7) There lies your way, follow your Noſe. 
(s) With that ſhe turn'd to go away, ( 


And did her ftreck1'd Neck m—_ 

By which, and by a certain whitt, 

Came from her Arm-pits, or her Cliff, 

And a fine hobble in her pace, 

/Enexs knew his Mother's Grace : 
(:) Mother, quoth he,why doſt thou run thufw 

And with thy Memming cheat thy Sor thus ? 


(p) Namgue tivi reduces ſocios claſſemque relatam 
Nuntt9 
(q) Ni fruſtra augurium wvani docuere parentes, 

(r) Perge modo os qua te ducit via, dirige greſſum. 
(s) Dixit ; oF avertens roſea cervice refulſit ; | 
Ambroſieque come divinum wertice odorem 
Spiravere ; pedes veſtis defluxit ad imoss; 

Et wera inceſſu patuit dea;, ille ubi matrem 
Agnovit, .tali fugientemt eſt voce ſequutus. 

(t) Quid natum toties crudelis tu quoque falſis 
Ludis imaginibus ? car dextra jungere dextram 
Non datur, ac weras audire, (F reddere wees 2 


JC k ]. T raveſiie. 


4 


hy may we not ſhake one another 


)h think upon- our woful Caſes, 
et WhiPſt thus we wander in ſtrange places! 
(4) Butſhe was gone; for when ſhe lift, 
he foiſt away could, in a Miſt; 
or could ſhe tarry, to fay truly, 
or ſhe had made a promiſe newly 
To meet a Friend of hers to dally, 
a blind Street they call Ram-A/ley. 
Eneas then began to find, 
[hat there was ſomething in the wind, 
oe, nd faid, My Mother's a mad ſhaver, 
0 Manalive knows where to haye her ; 
But I'd as live as Hali a Crown, 
etwo could walk fo into th* Town, 
Venus heard what he ſaid, For ſhe 
ould hear, as far as we can ſee 
Ind in a Moment to befriend *m, 
thnwo Cloaks inviſible did lend *m. 
Thus. cloakt, their Knavery toſhelter, 
(y) Away they trudge it helter skelcer, 
til Areas and his Friend, 
fafely arriv'd at the Towns end. 


| 


the Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 


s ith. 4 


u) At Venus obſcuro gradientes aere ſepſit 
multo nebule circum dea fudit amidtu, 

ernere ne quis eos, nec quis contingere poſſet, 

blirrve moram 

p I)/a Paphum ſublimis, abit. 

\) Corripuere viam interea, qua ſemita monſtrat ; 

pamque aſcendebant collem, qui plurimus urbi 


nent, adverſaſque aſpetat deſuper arces. 


C 3 (x) Aneas 


W 


— 
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(=) ZEneas ſtard about and wonderd, 
To ſee of Houſes a whole hunderd : 
But when he ſaw the Folks were there, 


- He thought it had been Carthage fair. 


(a) The Town was full all in a pother, 
Some doing one thing, Some another, 
Some digging were, ſome making Mortar, 
Some hewing Stones, and ſuch a Quarter. 
For they were all as ftory tell, 

Building or doing ſomething elſt:; 

(b) And to be ſhort, all thathe ces, 
Were working bufily as Bees. 

(c) Ith' middle of the Town there ſtood, 
A goodly El/m ore-grown with Wood ; 
And under that were ſtocks moſt duly, 
To lock them faſt that were unruly : 
There ſat they down to eaſe their Travel, 
Picking their ſweaty Toes from Gravel, 
And lcokt about as they lay lurking,” 

(4) To ſee the buſte Tyrians working : 
But none could lee them for their ſpell, 
They were 1o hid, they might as well, 
Tho” they had been never ſo nigh um, 
See throug a double Door as ſpp-um. 


(z) Miratur molem Aneas, magalia quendam : 
(a) Inſtant ardentes Tyrilz pars, ducere maros 
Melorique ercem, ty manibus ſub ſolvere ſaxa : 
Pars aptare l:cum tefo, oF concludere ſulco, 

(b) Qualis «pes &'tate nrua per flared rura 
Exercet ſub ſole labor * *'* 

(c) Lacks in wrbe fuit media, letiffimus umbra : 
(d) Injert ſe Jjeptus nebula, mirabile dif , 
Per mcaios, miſce que viris neque cernitur ulti. 
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Near ſtood the Church, a prett yBuilding ; 
Plain as a Pike-ſtaft without gilding, 

| cannot like any to it, 

UuleſS'r be Pancrace, if you know it. 


(e) This Church Queen Dzdo, *tis related, 


Built, and to Z-no dedicated, 

And was beholden unto none ; 

But built it all both Stick and Stone, 

At her own proper coſt and charges ; 

No Church !th# Countrey near fo large is : 

It was well laid, with Lime and- Mortar : 

For ſo the Workmen did exhorrt her, 

Becauſe it would be ſo much ſtronger, 

And ſo you know would laſt the longer, 

It had a Dore peg'd-with a Pin, 

To ſhut Folks our, or let Folks in, 

And ina pretty wooden Steeple, 

A Low Bell hung to call the People. 
ZEneaz and his Friend went thither, 

Seeing a many Folks together, 

Whoſe mifty Cloaks ſo well did hide *um, 

That in they went, and no one ſpy'd um. 

(FF?) But then they wondr'd to behold 
The Images ſo manifold, 


EE es 


(e) Hi, templum Junoni ingens Sidonia Dido 
Condebat | 
(f) adrtificumque manus inter ſe, .operumque lavores 
Miratur, videt Iliacas ex ordine pungas, 

Bellaque tam fama totam wulgata per orbem 
Atridas, Priamumgue, (x ſevum ambobus Achillem, 


Conſlitit , &F lachrymans, Quis pe locks (inquit) Achate 
ut regio in terris noſtri non plena tavorts * _ 
gi . C That 
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That ſtaring ſtood in ſundry places, 
As it they would flie in their Faces, 
Then quoth /Xzeas, to's Comrade, 
This Fellow Maſter was on's Trade, 
Thar pictur'd theſe : Look, look, asI am 
An honeſt Man, yonder's our Priam , 
See where he ſtands in Silk and Sattin, 
As he could ſpeak both Greek and Latin, 
Whoop yonder's Hefor too, and Troylus, 
Look thee, how there the Greczars toil us ; 

(2) And there our truſty 170jans do 
Bang them and pay them gud tor quo. 
Yonder. Achi/les gives a Rap, 
With his Cock-teather in his Cap : 
And yonder's one, for all's Bravado, 
Knocks him with luſty Baſtinado. 
How came theſe here Cr be pictur'd thus? 
Sure all the World has heard of us. 

(b) Whii'ſt thus Areas {ad and muddy, 
Stood muling in a dark brown Study, 
In comes Queen Dido, that fair Lady, 
In Apron white, as on a May-day : 
A crew of Roylters waited on her, 
Which there were calPd her Men of Honour : 
All clad in fair blew Coats and Badges, 
To whom Queen Dido paid good Wages. 


——(5) videbat, uti bellantes Pergama circum 
H.c fugerent Graii, premeret Trojana juventus : 
Hirc Phryges, inftaret curru criſtatus Achilles, 

ht) Zec dim Dardamio, Anee miranda videntur, 
Dum ftupet, obtutaque heret defixus in uno < 

Regina ad templum forma pulcherrima Dido 
Incefſit magro juvenum ſlipquye caterua, G) Eyen 


> x 
> 
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(z) Even as a proper Woman ſhows 
When unto Wake, or Fair ſhe goes, 
Clad in her beſt Apparel, 10 
Queen D1do all this titne did ſhows, 
And was ſo brave a buxem Laſs, 
That ſhe did all 7th' Town ſurpals. 
Into the midſt o'th' Church ſhe marches, 
And there betwixt a pair of Arches, 
Upon a Stool ſet for the nonce, 
She went to reſt her Marrow-bones, 
And on a Cuſhion ſtutt with Flocks, 
She clapt her dainty pair of Docks. 

(&) There Dido Tat in State each day, 
To hear what any one could .fay , 
Some to rebuke, and for to ſmooth ſome. 
And give out Laws wholſome, or toothſome 3 
To puniſh ſuch as had Inſolence, 


| And make them good Nolens or Volerns : 


And there likewiſe each Morning-tide : 

She did the young Mens Tasks divide, 
Whereingreat _ did lurk, 

Each knew his Jobb of Journey-work, 

And fell about it without jangling : 

But that which kept them moſt from wrangling. 


—— 
—T—_— CC 


(3) Qualis in Eurotz ripis; aut per juga Cynthi 
Exercet Diana choros, quam mille ſequute 

Hinc atque hinc glomerantur Oreades ; illa pharetram 
Fert humero gradienſque deas ſupereminet omnes, 


(k) Tum foribus dive, media teſtudine templi, 


Septa armis, ſolioque alte ſubnixa reſedit ; 
Jura dabat, legeſque viris, operumgque laborem 


Partibus #quabaz juſtis, aut ſorte trahebat. 
Was 
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Was that they fill drew cuts to know 
Whether they ſhould work hard or no: 
And who had the longeſt cut, and th' beſt ; 
Had {till more work than all the reſt. 
(/) Here whfil'it Areas {queez'd and thruſt is, 
To ſee Queen Dido doing juſtice : 
Who fhould. he but his Fallow ſpie 
Got into D:do's Company ? 
There Antheus was (no Mortal fiercer ) 
And one Sergeſtus too, a Mercer, 
With other 170jarns that would vapor ; 
Cloanthus too, the Woolen-Draper : 
© » All which and forty Trojans more, 
Were wonderfully got to ſhore. 
(m) At this /Eneas and his Friend, 
Were e'n almoſt at their wits end; 
Zlid, Fove forgive me that I ſwear, 
Quoth he, how think'ſt, how came they here ? 
Nay, quoth the other preſently, 
A7ncas, what a Pox know I? 
(7) Aneas was 10 glad on's kin, 
He ready was © leap out on's skin, 
And ſo was Yother, for, in ſadnels, 
They were &n mad, *twixt fear and gladneſs : 


—_—_»— 


(!) Cum ſubito Aneas concurſu accedere magno 
Anthea, Sergeſtumque videt fortemque Cloanthum, 
Teuerorumque alics, ater quos equore turbe 
Diſpulerat penituſque alias advexerat oras, 

(m) 03/tupit ſamul ipſe, ſimul perculſus Achates : 
(n) Letitiaque mctuque avidi conjungere dextras 
Ardebant ;, ſed res animos incognita turbat ;, 
Diftinulant, oy nube cava ſpeculgntur amidt, 


Nae fortuna viris ; But 
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But yet it ſeems they were ſo wile, 
To keep them ſafe in their diſguile : 
Until their Friends had try'd th* Opinions 
Of the kind-hearted Carthaginians. 

(o) Ar laſt they ſaw one Ieoneus. 
A 1roan very Ceremonious : 
A Youth of very fine Condition, 
A very pretty Rhetorician : 
One that could write and read, and had 
Been bred at Free-School from a Lad, 
Thruſt up to Dzdo in good faſhion, 
And thus begins his fine Oration. 


(p) O Leen, who here haſt built a Village, 


And keepſt thy Ground in hearty Tillage ; 
O thou, who haſt the Royal Science, 

to govern Men as wild as Lyons, 

Behold us here, who look like Men 
New eaten and ſpew'd up agen : 

So ſpitefully has Fortune croſt us, 

So wotully the Seas have roſt us. 

A few poor Trojarrs here you lee, 

Even as poor aSpoor may be ; 


y 
Thrown on the Shore T Wind and Weather, 


11 1uck, the Devil, and altogether , 


Me — 


* 
(0) Poſiquam introgreſſi, oF coram data copia fandi, 
Maxim Itioneus placido fic petore cepit ; 
(p) 0 regina, novam cui condere Jupiter urbem, 
Fuſtitiaque dedit gentes frenare ſuperbas, 
Troes te miſeri, ventis maria omnia veai 
Oramus, prohibe infandos a navibus ignes : 


Parce þio generi, (& propius res aſpice mſttas. 
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And humbly do beſeech your Grace, 

To pity our molt woful Caſe. 

Your Men are all in hurly-burly, 

And look upon us grim and ſurly, 

90 that if you be not good to us, 

They'll burn our Boats, and quite undo us, 
Therefore we pray you ſend ſome one, 
To bid *um let our Boats alone- 


(a) [Alaſs! we come not to purloin, 
Either your Cattel or your Coin, 
Neither to filch Linnen or Wollen, 
Nor yet to ſteal away your Pullen ; 
W* haveno ſuch knaviſh ends as theſe, 
But only to beg Bread and Cheele. 


(r) We were hard rowing to a place, 
A hardiſh kind of Name it was, 
Where once your what ſhal's caYums (rot *um, 
It makes me mad I have forgot *um) 
Liv'd a great while ; but nowd'ye ſee, 
"Tis known by th* Name of Italy : 


— — 


IS 


_ 


(q) Non nos aut ferro Lybicos populare penates 
Venimus, aut raptas ad littora vertere predas : 
Non ea vis animo, nec tanta ſupeabia widtis. 


(r) Eft heus (Heſperiam Graii cognomine dicunt) 
Terra antiqua, potens armis, atque ubere glebe ; 
Oenotrit caluere viri : nunc fama minores 

Htaliam dixiſſe, ducis ds nomine gertem : 

Hxc Ctſu fultw— 


(s) When 


Book I. Traveſtre. 


(s) When on a ſudden one Or:07, 
Powder'd upon us like a Lion, 
And ſqander'd us on Flats and Shelves, 
Enough to make us drown our ſelves : 
So that of Sixſcore Men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all left on's. 
Then what ſhould ail you Tyrians thus 
To ſcowl and look askew at us ; 
Or where the Devil were they bred, 
Sure ranker Clowns ne'r liv'd by Bread ! 
And, for to tell your Grace my thought, 
I think they'r better fed than taught, 
For ( as 1 am anhoneſt Man, 
Ler *um deny it if they can.) 
(#) No ſooner landed we to bait us, 
But that the Rogues threw Cow-turds at us : 
Bun £eer, I hope, thou'llt teach the Wretches 
Henceforth to meddle with their Matches. 
x) Eneas once did us command, 
A taller Fellow of his hand, 


— 


($)—_—Cum ſubito aſſurgens nimboſus Orion 

In vada ceca tulit, penituſque procacibus Auſtris, 

Perque undas ſuperante ſalo, perque invia jaxa 

Diſpulit, huc pauci veſlris adnavimus oris ; 

(t) Quod genus hoc hominum 2 queve hunc tam barbara marem 
Permittit patria ? | 

(u) Hoſpitio prohibemur areng, 

Bella cient, primaque vetant conſiftere terra. 

(xk) Rex erat Aneas nobis; quo juſtior alter 

Nec pietate fuit, nec bello major, fy armis 

Quem ſ; fata virum ſervant, ſt veſcitur aur4 

Atherea nec adhuc crudelibus accurat umbris, 

Non metus, officio nec te certaſſe prioremt 

Paniteaj—— Ner 


Nor honeſter, ne'r did, or ſhall, 
Draw out a Trapſtick to a Wall. 
If he bur live, and that already 
He be not drowned in ſome eddy, 
You of your coſt will ne'r repent you, 
For to a Penny he'll content you. 

(y) Look then o'th* Trojans, and befriend um, 
Let's draw our Boats aſhore and mend um. 
We'll promiſe you, if that we meet 
Our Captain with the reſt o*th' Fleet, 
And it he benot turn'd' to a Gudgeon, 

We towards Italy will tradge on ; 

(z)- And if that heſhall itill be lacking, 
Then back again we'll ſtraight be packing. 
(*) Dido like Woman of good fathion, 
Gave ſpecial heed to his Relation, 

And all the while he did relate it, 
Mumpt like a Bride that would be at it. 
At laſt when he had told his Tale, 
Mantlting like Mare in Mariugate, 

She thus reply*d, 1r9ans be cheery, 

Pluck up your Hearts, and reſt you merry ; 


Pr EET 


(y) Quaſſutom ventis liceat ſubducere claſſem, 

Et ſylws aptare trabes, (5 ftringere remos; 

St! datur Ttaliam ſociis, (5 rege recepto : 

Tendere, ut Iraliam leti, Latiumgque petamus ; 

(z) Sin atſumpta ſalus, v7 te, pater optim? Teucrum, 
Pontus habet Lybie, nec ſpes jam reftat Tull ; 

At freta Sicanie ſaltem ſedeſque paratas, 

Unde huc adve#i, regemque petamus Aceſtem. 

(*) Tum breviter Dido,. vultum demiſſa profatur : 
Solvite corde metum Teucri; ſecludite curas. 

Res durz, iy Rezni mvitas me talia cogune 


Moaliri Our 
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. Our Town-folks here are ſomething wary z 
Not that they any ill-will bear you; 
For they are very honeſt Fellows, 
Bur that of late a chance befel us. - 
To tell you true, the other day, 
When all my Folks were gone to th* Hay, 
A luſty Raſcal, ſuch a one 
As one of. you (diſpraiſe to none) 
Comes into th* Yard, and off the Hedge, 
Where all our Cloaths were hung to bleach, 
Whips me a Brand new Flaxen Smock, 
The very beſt of all my Stock; 
And runs away wi'tin a trice : 
a had ne'r beenon my back paſt twice:) 

ut you I know ſuch baſeneſs ſcorn, 
You all are Men well bred and born : 

(a) Who has not heard o'th* Trojan People, 
And of ZEneas and his Swipple? 
Nor ſhall you find us Dames of Tyre, 
So far retnov'd from Pheþxs fire ; 
But we can cheriſh luſty Y'eomen, 
And carry Toyes like other Women, 
(b) Therefore you ſhall, whither you gs 

Straight on to 1z2/y, or no: 


—— 
mm 


(a) Quis genus Aineadum, quis Troje neſciat urbem 2 
Virtuteſque, viroſque, aut tanti incendia belli ? 

Non obtuſa adeo geftamus pefore Peni ; 

Nec tam adverſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe ;, 

(b) Seu vos Heſperiam magnam. Saturniaque arve, 
Se Eyycis fines, regemque optatis Aceſtem, 

Auxilio tutos dimittam, opibuſque juvabo. 


Es. te 
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Or whether you row on the Maln, 
To your own Pariſh back again, 
Have what you want; nor will I dun ye, 
But pay me when you can get Money : 
(c) But if you'll tarry here, this Town 
That I now build ſhall be your-own ; 
And be as tree you Trojans ſhall, 
As any Tyr:an of *um all. 
A Man's a Man, asI have tead, 
Though he have but a Hoſe on's Head : 
(4) And I could wiſh that the ſame Weather 
That blew your tatter'd Scullers hither, 
Would blow eas hither too, 
And then there were no more to do; 
(e) But I'll ſend out my Men, who knows 
But he may now be picking Sloes 
In our Town-woods, or getting Nuts, 
For very need to fill his Guts ? 
(f) Aneas in his miſty Cloke, 
Heard every word Queen Dido ſpoke. 


(c) Pultis oy his mecum pariter conſidere regnis ? 
Urbem quam ſtatus, veſira eſt ; ſubducite naves. 
Tros Tyriuſque mihi nullo diſcrimine agetur, 
(d) Atque utinam rex ipſe Noto compulſus eodem 
Afﬀeret Aneas ; 
(e) Per lirtora certos 

Dimittam, oy Lybie luſirare extrema jubebo, 
St quibus ejeius ſyluvis, aut urbibus errat 
(t ) His animum arre&i difis, ( fortis Achates, 
Et Pater Aneas, jamdudum erumpere nubem 
AT debant—— 
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Her honey words made his mouth water; 
| And he een twitter'd to be at her : 


Bur he ſo o'erjoy'd he ſtood 
Like a great Sloven "made of Wood ; _ 
And could not ſpeak ( tho he was willing) 
Would'one have gin him Forty ſhilling, 
(s) At laſt his Friend jog'd him with's hand; 
How like a Logger-head you ſtand |! 
Quoth he, for- certainly I think, 
Thou'rt either mad, or in thy drink: 
Doſt thou not ſe our Friends all round, 
Excepting one whom we ſaw drown'd ? 
And all was well as heart can wiſh; 
And yet thou ſtand* ſtas mute as Fiſh! 
(b) Scarce had he ſpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Mitſts ſo blew, 
And ſtood as plainly to be feer 
As any there. God bleſs the Queen. 
(1) For's Mother had ſo pizen'd him, 
That he ſhewld both neat and trim: 


V———— 


(s) Prior Aineam compellat Achates, 

Nate dea, qui nunc animo ſententia. ſurgit ;; 
Omnia tuta vides, claſſem ſocioſque receptos : 
Unus abeſt, medio in fluftu quem vidimus ipſs 
Submerſum. 
(b) Viz ea fatus erat, cum circumfuſa repente 

Scindit ſe nubes, '&y in thera purgat apertu : 
Reſtitit Afneas, claragque in luce refulſit, | 
(i) 0s humeroſque Deo ſimilis ; namque ipſa decor at 
Ceſariem nato genetrix lumengque juuents 

Purpureum letos oculis afflarat honoves 5 
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Though ( truly!) he was but an odd man, 
Splay-mouth'd, crumpſhoulder'd, like the god 
Yet could he not 7th' nick invent ( Pan, 
Her Majeſty a Compliment : + 
But ſcratch'd his head-and gan to ſputter, 
His elbow rub'd and kept a clutter, 
Mopning and mowing, till at laſt 
All diffculties over-palt, 
(&) in Courtly Phraſe it thus came out, 
Madam ( quoth he ) your humble Trout: 
That ſame /Znezs whom you prize thus, 
is here without Deceptio Viſre : 
I that ſame very man am here, 
And come to taſt of your good chear ; 
(/) O Dido Primroſe of PerfeCtion, 
Who only granted kind proteQion 
To wandring. Trojans, how ſhall we 
Ere pay thee for this Courtefie ! 
We never can, my dainty Friend , 
Then let gove do't, and there's an end. 


F 


(k) Tum ſic Reginam alloquitur, cun&i/que repente 
Improviſus ait ; Coram, quem queritis adſum 
Troius Aneas 
(1!) 0 ſola infandns Tre miſerata labores : 

Gve nos, reliquias Danaum terrquee mariſque 
011i us exnauſtos jam caſibus, omnium egenos, 
Urbe, domo focius. Grates perſolvere dignas 
Non opis eft nſtre, Dido; nec quicquid ubique eſt 
Gentis Dardaniz, magnum que ſparſa per orbem, 
Dii tivi ( ſ1qua pios reſpectant numina, ſiquid 
Uſquam juſiitie eſt, oF mens ſibi conſcia rei) 


Premia digna ferant ; EY | x2 
"© (-m) Thuy 
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(m) Thus having ended his fine Speech, 
| Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech , 
| And ſpoke to's men, ſays, Lads how is't? 
Come give me every one a Filt ; - 
How doeſt thou Guy, and Sirs how do ye? 
Now by my troth, I'm glad to fee ye; 
*Tis better being here I trow, 
Than where we were a while ago, 
No longer fince than yeſterday: : 
Welcome to Tyre as 1 may ſay. 
With that to ſhaking hands they fall, 
And he moſt friendly ſhakes them all : 
Surely he was no Counterteiter, 
No Bandog could have ſhak'r'm better. 

(2) Queen Dzdoraviſh't to behold 
The Carriage ſweet of this Springold, 
Star'd for a while, as ſhe'd look through him; + 
And then thus brake her mind unto him. 

(o) O thou who halt ſo finely been bred, 
And com'n art of fuch an honeſt Kindred, 
By what ſtrasge luck haſt thou been hurry'd, 
As if the Fates would thee have hurry'd, 
*Tis ſtrange thou haſtnot burſt thy Hoops, 
Traſt been ſo bang'd about the Stoops. 


—_— 


(m) Sic fatus; amicum 

Ilionea petit dextra levaque Sereflum 

Poſt alios, fortemque Gyan, fortemque Cloanthum: 
(n) Obſtupuit primo aſpetu Sidonia Dido, 

Caſu deinde viri tanto; dv fic ore locuta eſt; 

(0) Quit te, nata dea, per tanza pericula caſus 
Inſequiter ! que vis immanibus applicut oris ? 


) D 2 (p) Art 
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(p) Art thou Areas with th' great Ware 
<; famous for a Cudgel player, - 
Whom Venus with her fine Devices 

Bore that old Knocker, good Anchiſes ? 
(g) My Father Be/us went with Teucer, 

(I think he had not many Sprucer ) 

To take poſlefſion of an Hand, 

That was ſome Twenty Rood of dry-land. 
(7) And he ſtill gave great commendations 
Of Trojans *bove all other Nations ; 

He could have nanrd you all by dozens, 
And told me you and he were Couſins. 

(s.) Therefore young Men to Carthage you 
Are welcome without more ado. 

I have my {elf (I'd have you know) 

Been driven to my ſhifts e'r now, 

And therefore in my Juriſdiction, 

Picy a Beaſt that's in afMi&ion : 

(7) With that ſhe ſtretched forth a Hand, 
So white, it trade /Eneas ſtand 
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P) Tunc ille Aneas quem Dardanio Anchiſe 
Alma Venus Phrygii genuit Simoentis ad undam : 
(q) Atque equidem Tencrum memini Sidona venire, 
Finibus expuljum patriis, nova regna petentem 
Auxilio Beli 2 ——— 

(r) Ipſe hoſtis Teucros inſignt Iaude ferrebat ;; 
Seque ortum antiqua Tercrorum @ ſtirpe volebat, 
(s) Quare agite, 6 tes juvenes ſuccedite noſtris, 
Me quogque ger multos fimilis fortuna labores 
Factatam, heac demum voluit conſiſtere nsrra, 

Non t2nart mali miſeris ſuccurrere diſco. 
(t) Sic memorat ; fimul Aneam in regia ducif 
.Tetta 5 —— | | 
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Amaz'd to ſee't (for know that ſhe 

Still waſht her hands in Chamber-Lee) 
And Ied Zneas in kind faſhion, 
Towards her Graces habitation 

And made a Curtzy at the door. 

And pray'd him to go in before ; 

But he moſt curteoutly cry'd no, 

I hope I'm better bred than ſo; 

But let him fay what he ſay could, 
Dido ſwore Faith and Troth he ſhould : 
Well ( quoth Areas )I ſee till, 
Women and Fools muſt have their will - 
And thereupon without more talking, 
Enters before her proudly ſtalking. 

Scarce were they got within the doors , 
But Dzdo call'd her Maids all Whores, 
And a great coyl and ſcoulding kept, 
Becauſe the houſe was not clean ſwept : 
(a) Then all in haſt away. ſhe ſends 
Victuals unto 7rneas Friends ; 
Peaſe-porrridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sowſe, 
Oth' very beſt ſhe had 7th* houſe ; 

Butter, and Curds and Cheeſes plenty, 
To fill their Guts that were fully empty 
Bidding them eat, and never fave it, 

But call for more, and they ſhould have it. 


—_— 


— 
—— 


(a) Nec minus interea ſociis ad litora mittit 
gti tauros, magnorum horrentia centum 
Pega ſuum, pingues centam cum matribus ages. 
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(b) This being done, the dainty Queen 

ConduQts the Trojans further in; 
Into a Parlor neat ſhe takes 'um: 
And there moſt fairly welcome makes *um : 
She ſerved*um drink and victuals up, 
As long as they would eat or ſup; 
Whilſt each one there ſo play'd the Glutton. 
That he was forced to unbutton. . | 
No ſooner had the Trojans bold | 
Stuff'd their Guts full as they would hold ; 
But that /Ereas ſtrait begun, _ | 
FN (c) All to-bethink him of his Son. 
th—_ * Now you muſt know that he had had 
Viri A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad. 

* ThelaſsSCrex/a had no name , 


Whom ( be it ſpoken to their ſhame ) 
The Greeks when firſt they took Troy City, 
Did thruſt to death, without all pity : 
Firſt of that Sex ſure in fair juſting, 
That ever ſuffter'd death by thruſting. 

(d) His Son Aſcamws hight, a Page, 
About ſome dozen years of Age, 
This Boy /Ereas ſent Achates 
To tetch ; quoth he, fince we feed grarrs, 
Why ſhould not now my little Baſtard. 
( That T dare {wear would prove no Darſtard ) 


—_— 
——— 


(>) At domus interior rezali ſplendida luxy 
Ti/iruitur : mediiſque parant convivia tefis, 

(c) Omris in Aſcanio chari flat cura parentis, 
(d) Zreis rapidam ad naves premittit Achatem 
Aleano ferut hec, ipſumque” ad menia ducat. 
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Come to Queen Dido's houſe and Feaſt, 
As we have done o'th* very beſt ? 
Go fetch him then, (e) and let him brirg's 
Out of my Cofter, thoſe gay things | 
I fav'd at Troy; which for their finenels 
He ſhall preſent unto your Highnels. 
There is a Riding-hood and Sate-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound with a brave-guard, 
Which He/en wore, the very day | 
That Parzs ſtole her quite away. 

(f) Then there's a Diſtaft neatly wrought, 
That Paris too for Hellen bought, 
For carved Works fit to be cen, 
Betwixt the legs of any Queen. 
And then there is a fair great Ruff, 
Made of a pure and coſtly Stuff. 
To. wear about her Highneſs neck, 
Like Mrs Cockaneys in the Peak ; 
And laſt, a Quoift, wrought gorgeouſly 
With Tinſel, and B/ew Coventry : 
Then go as faſt as th' canſt, I prethee, 
And bring him and theſe Preſents with thee, 


— nan 
—ſ p 


(ec) Munera preterea Tliacis erepta ruinis 
Ferre jubet, pallam ſgnis, auroque rigentem, 
Et circumtextum croceo velamen Acantho, 
Ornatus Argivz Helenz ; quos ilia Mycenis, 
Pergam eam peteret, inconceſſoſque Hymeneos 
Extulerat 
(t) Pragerea ſceptum, Tlione quod geſſerat olim 
Maxima natarum Priami, Colloque monile 
Baccatum, (5 duplicem gemmis auroque corgnam : 
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(2) Away goes he, as he was bidden, 
unning as faſt as if had ridden 
But Vers, that ſame cunning Dame, 
Had yet anotherTrick toplay 'um, | 
(bh) She had no very good Opinion _ 
Of your ſo ſmooth'd-tongu'd Carrhaginian, | 
Nor knew ſhe but the Queen might be | 
As full of Craft as Courtekie, 
Q And ſhe was ſure that 770 would 
0 all the miſchief that ſhe could ; 
Therefore ſhe in all haſte did run 
T* a Boy, call'd Czp:id, was her Son. 
This Czpid was a little Tyny, 
Copgging, Lying, Peeviſh Nyny ; 
No bigger than a good Pornts Tag 1 
But yer a vile unhappy Wag. | 
He ne'r would go to School but play 
The Truant every other day : 
Run Men into the Breech with Pins, 
Throw Stones at Folks, and break their ſhins ; 
Kill Peoples Hens, and Steal their Chicks, 
And do a Thouſand Roguy Tricks : 
But with a Bow the Shit-breech EIF 
Would ſhoot like Robn-Hood himſelf; 
And had, I warrant, every dart, 
Poylſon'd with ſuch a ſubtle arr, 


wa——-- 


— 


(g) Hac celerans, iter ad naves tendebat Achates, 
At Cyrtherea notas artes, nova peore werſat 
Conjilea 


(th) Quippe domunt"trmet ambiguam Tyriolque balingues 
(1) Vrit atras Juno 


Tha 
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That where they hit their power was ſo, 
Tt made Folks love, would they or no. 
nd for this Trick, the hopeful Youth 
Was calld The God of Love forſooth. 
To this young Squire Dame Verzs trotted, 
As I (if you have not forgot it ) 
Told you before, and thus begun 
To flatter up her Graceleſs Son ; 
(&) My Goldy Locks, (quoth ſhe ) my Joy, 
My pretty little tyny Boy : 
Thy Mother Venzs comes to thee 
Timplore thy little Deity. 
(/) Thou know'ſt as well as any other, 
How 5:70 vile haSus'd thy Brother, 
Our poor Er eas, what a Clatter, 
She made to drown him on the water 
Nay ſhe would do more miſchief ſtill, 
If the curſt Quean might have her will. 
(m)neas now is at a place, 
Call'd Carthage, with a handſom Laſs, 
Queen Dido namd, where now he is 
Made on as much, as heart can with ; 
(:) But leſt the Queen ſhould change her mind 
As Weather-Cocks do with the wind, 


—_— 


— 
— 


— _ 


(k) Gnate, mee vires , mea magna potentia, ſolus 
Gnate patris ſummi qui tela Typhoea temmis ; 

Ad te confugio, (oy Jupplex tua numina poſco. 

(1) Frater ut Aneas pelago tuus omnia circum 
Littora jateur, odiis Junonis nique, 

Nota tibi | 
(n) Quocirca capere ante dolis fy cingere flamma 
Regiam meditor, ne quo ſe numine mutet ; 
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And through 7uno's Wiles at laſt, 

Shew him a Woman's lipp'ry caſt : 

My pretty Archer, let us two 

Shew the proud Slut what we can do, 

My Son eas does diſpatch, 

Achates to the Wharf to fetch 

My little Grandchild, who muſt come, 

To ſup in Dido's Dining-Room. 

Now _ that thus in ſhort the Caſe is, 

And that thou canſt ſo well cut Faces: 

(s p.) I would have thee to ſet thy Phys- 
/omy in ſuch a ſhape as his : 

And go along as meek and mild , 

As any little ſucking Child. 

When thou com'ſt here, I know the Queen 

Will clip, and kiſs thee Cheek, and Chin 

Dandle, and give thee Figs and Raiſons ; 

Then muſt thou play thy Petty-Treaſons, 

Lick her Lips, flatter her, and Cog, 

Ard ſer her Highneſs ſo o'th* Gog, 

That Fume. and honour ſhe may go by, 

And let /Eneas firk her Toby 


(0)- Faciem mutatus (5 ora Cupido 


Pro dulci Alcanio weriat. : 

(p) Tu f-ciem illius noffem nm amplius unans 
Bulle aoly, of netos pueri puer indue wultus, 
Ut cum te gremio :ccipiet le:iſſima Dido, 
Regales inter menſ.:s, Iaticemg4e Lyzum., 
Cum davit emplexus, atque ocula dulcia figet, 
Occultum inſpires ignem, fallaſque venens. 


(2) This 
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(9) This is my Plot, and that nought croſs it, 
[11 make the Child a ſleeping Poller. 

' And when he's faſt, I will him hide 

Ith' top o'th' Garret upon IF, 

(a) Cupid who Miſchief loy'd I think, 
Better by half than Meat or Drink, 
Without all manner of Reply. 

Prepares him for his Roguery. 

His Wings he from his ſhoulders throws, 
Becauſe they'd not go into's Clothes. 

And dreſt himſelf to ſuch a wonder, 
That none could know the Lads aſunder, 

(b) But Ven gave th'other a Sop, 
That made him ſleep like any Top; 

And whilſt he taking was a Nap, 

She laid him neatly in her Lap. 

And carried him to a Houſe that ſtood 
Upon an Hill in an old Wodd : 

And when ſhe had the Urchin there, 
She laid him up in Lavender. | 

(e) In the mean time Sir Cup:d goes 
To th* Court in young 1/44 Clothes ; 


— — 


(q) Hunc ego ſopitum ſomno ſuper alta Cyrhera 
Aut ſuper Idalium ſacrata ſede recondam, 

(a) Paret amor didis chare genetricis, fy alas 
Exuit, oF greſſu gaudens-incedit Iuli. 

(b) An Venus-Aſcanio placidam per membra quietem 
Irrigat, (5x fotum gremio dea follit in altos 

Idaliz lucos : ubi mollis amaracus illum 

Floribus. (4 dulci aſpirans compleFitur umbras 

(c) Jamgue ibat dido pareny, 


(4) Who 
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(d) Who ſhould he ſee when he came there, 
But D:do fitting in a Chair, 

I'th' midſt of all her T79jan Blades, 

Vapring and ſweRing at her Maids! 

Under her Feet a Cricket ſtood, 

Whereou ſhe ſtampt as ſhe were wood, 

And likwiſe there was finely put 

A Cuſhion underneath her Scutr. 

There as ſhe fate upon her Crupper, 

(c) She bad her Folks to bring in Supper, 
And in they brought a thundring Meal, 

Great Joints,.of Mutton, Pork, and Veal, 
Hens, Geeſe, and Turkies, Ducks, and Cuſtards 
And at the laſt, Fools, Flawns, and Buſtards : 
The Trojans eat, and make good Chear, 
Tunning themſelves with Ale and Beer 
There was old drinking, and old finging, 
And all the while, the Bell was ringing : 
One would have thought by the great Feaſt, 
*T had been a Wedding at theleaſt. 


4 


(d) Cum wenit, aulzis jam e rezina ſuperbis 
Aurea compoſuit ſponda, mediamgue locavit. 

Fam pater Aneas oy jam Trojana juventus 
Conveniunt;, ſtratoque ſuper diſcumbitur oftro, 

(e) Quinquaginta intas famule, quibus ordine longs 
Cura penum ſtruere, (4 flammis adolere penates, 
Centum alie, totidemque pares etate miniftri, 

Nui aapibus menſas onerent, (x prcula ponans 


Whilft 
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Whilſt thus they eat, and drink, and chat, 
(f ) Cupid that little cogging Brat, 

So cunning was in Counterteiting, 

Aneas thought him on's own getting, 

At laſt Queen Dzdo in her Lap, 

Sets me the Mounte-banking Ape, 

And kiſt his Lips all of a - Lather, 

Then thus beſpeaks the new made Father. 

By th* Mack (quoth ſhe) thou Trojan truſty, 
Thou got's this Boy when thou wert lulty ; 
And any one that does but note him, 

May ſoon know who it was begot him; 

| dare be ſworn *twas thou didſt get him, 

He's &'n as like thee as th* hadſt ſpit him, 

(z) Whilſt thus the Youth ſhe kiſt and dandl'd, 
Gpid had ſo the matter handÞF'd, 

That ſhe began upon a ſudden 

To feel a longing for white Pudden. 

(b) When they had fſupt, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenches ta'n away, and Platters ; 


(t) Ne ubi complexu Anea, colleque pependit, 
Et magnum falſi implevit genitoris amorem, 
Reginam petit ;, hec oculis, hec pefore toto 
Heret : (x interdum gremio fovet inſcia Dido, 
Inſudeat quantus miſere deus, 
—(8) At memor itle 
Matris AciCaliz, paulatim abolere Sichzum 
heipit, & vivo tentut prevertere amore 
Jampridem reſides animos 
) Poſtquam prima quies epulis, menſeque remat & 


W&reras mages flatwms, (F vin coronant, 


(7) Up 
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Kelty, 


(:) Up from her Chair Queen Db ſtarts, 
And takes a Mug, that held two Quarts 
Of drink. that ſhe with much forbearing, 
Had ſav'd long fince for her Sheep-ſhearing : 
And rhus begins, Sir, here's to you, 
And from my heart much good may do you : 
(&) Aneazs, here's a Health to thee: 
To——and to good Company z 
And he that will not pledge me fairly, 
And name the words as I do barely ; 
I do pronounce to beno Man, 
And may he never tickle a Woman. 
(/) With that the ſer it to her Noſe, 
And oft at once the Rumkin goes ; 
No drops beſides her Muzzle falling, 
Until that ſhe had ſupt ir all in. 
Then turning *t *Topſey one her Thumb, 
Sayes, Look, here's Supernaculum, 
Encas, as the: Story tells, 
And all the reſt did bleſs themſelves, 


. To ſee her troll off ſuch a Pitcher, 


And yet to have her face no richer. 
By  Fove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles 
Pd not drink with her for Shoe-buckles : 


— — _ 


(1) Hic regina gravem gemmis, auroque popoſcit 
Implevitque mero pateram : quam Belus oy ones 
A Belo /oliti 
(k) <dfis letitie Bacchus dator gy bona Juno ; 
Et wos 6 c#tum Tyrii celebrate faventes, 

(1) Dixit, cy in menſa laticum libavit honorem : 
Primague libato ſwnma tenus attigit 018, 


But 
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But Madam (ſays he) ſweetly bowing, : 
[ hope your Grace does not make * plowing; * Ending 


For if you do at this large rate, one, and 
There will be many an aking Pate ; _—_— 


(-) With that he took a luſty Swimmer, _ 
Here Sirs ( quoth he ) I drink this Brimmex 
In kind return for our ProteQions, 
Unto Queen Dzdo's beſt afteQions. 
(2) Down went their Cups, and to't they fell, 
Roaring and Swaggering pell-mell 
(0) Whilſt a blind Harper did advance, 
That wore Queen Dzds's Cognizance, 
A Minſtrel that Jopas hight, 
Who plaid and ſung to 'um all night ; 
He ſung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches; 
Of Mens Devices, Womens Patches ; 
With ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy-Town : 
At that eas ſhak'd his Noddle, 
As one would do anempty Bottle.z 
(Quoth he ) It-he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with us th? midſt o'th* City, 
When i mp flew in Folks Chops, 
And knockt Men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe for all's fine Chiming, ; 
He would have had ſmall mind of Rhiming: 


—_—. 


Pe Tg 


— (m) Ile impiger hauſit 
— Spumantem pateram, (y pleno ſe proluit aure, 

(n) Poſt aſii proceres ; | 
——(0) Cithara crinitus Topas 
Perſonat aurata, docuit que maximus Atlas. | 
Hic canit errantem Lunam. Yes 
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Yet for to give the Devil his due, 
Who e're it was, the Ballad's true. 

(p) From Dzdo then a belch did flie 
is tought ſhe meant it tor a Sigh 
And Tears ran down her tair long Noſe; 
The Queen was Maudirn 1 ſuppoſe. 

(4) ( Quoth ſhe) Areas, our of Jeſting, 
Thou needs muſt tell at my Requeſting, 
All the whole Tail of I7oys condition, 
Since firſt you troubled were with Grecian 5 
Hefor's great Fights, and Pr:am's Speeches, 
And eke deſcribe Achi/les Breeches; 

How {ſtrong he was when he did grapple; 
And if Tydides Horſe were Upple 

Tell me, I fay, of Paris Lechery, 

The Grec:ans Quarrels, and their Treachery, 
Your Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
And how you loſt your Goods and Chattles 
And to. what places you have wander'd 

Et fince you were 1o baſely ſquander'd . 
All theſe Things would I know moſt duly, 
Then tell me ſpeedily and truly. 


Cp) Infelix Dido, longumgque bibebat amorem ; 

(q) Multa ſuper Priamorogitans, ſuper Heftore multa, 
Nunc quibus Aurore veniſſet filius armis ; 

Wunc quales Diomedis equi nunc quantus Achilles : 

Imo age, ty a prima dic hoſpes origine nobis ; 

Infidias, inquit, Danaum, caſuſque tuorum, 

Erroreſque Figs, ——— 
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VIRGILE 
TRAVESTIE. 


Q—————_—_ 


The Fourth Book. 


—_— — ——_— 


(2) FIN this Fourth Book we find it written, 
That D:do Queen was deeply ſmitten z 

Much taken with the 'T79a7's petſon, 

Than which a properer was ſcarce one : 

Much of his breeding did ſhe reckon, 

But that which ſtab'd her was his weapon, 

For which ſhe did fo ſcald and burn. 

That none but he could ſerve her tutn. 

(b) The Sun, that ſpruce light-headed Fellow 


With frizled locks of ſanded yellow, 


— 


— ——— 


(a) At Regina gravi jamdudum ſauciatura, 
Uulnus alit ents, fy ceco carpipur igni. 

Multa viri virtus animo, multuſque recurſat 
Gentis honos, herens infixi pefore vultus, 
Verbagque nec pl acidam membtis dat cura quietem, 
(b) Poſtera Phoebea luftrabat lampade terras, 
Humentemque Aurora polo dimoverat umbram, 
Cum fic unatimem alloguitur maleſana ſororem. 
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The windows crept by radiation, 

Like Son b2got in fornication, 

When Dido mad to go to Man, 

Juſt thus belpake her Siſter Nan, 

(c:) Pve been all night (quoth ſhe ) my Nancy, 
So ſtrangely troubled in my fancy, 

I could no reit till Morning-peep, 

Odd dreams have ſo difturb'd my fleep : 

(4) What a 1tout Stripling's this /fneas, 
That thus has croſt the Seas to ſee us! 

| do believe, nay, dare ſwear for him, 

No mortal Woman ever bore him: 

(ec) But ſome great Lady in the Skie, 

That Nurs'd him up with Furmitie. 

I hate a baſe cowardly Drone, 

Worſe than a Rigil with one Stone : 

But this bold Trojan I delight in, 

(f) How bravely does he talk of Fighting! 
I rell thee Nancy wert not that 

Foixs would be apt to talk and prate, 
Duvuld 1 lo ſoon new Suiters have, 

(es) My tinsband yet ſcarce cold in's grave ; 


— ms — — 


(c) Anna ſoror, que me ſuſpenſam inſomnia terrent 2 
(d) Quis novus hic noſtris ſucceſſit ſedibus hoſpes £ 

uem ſeſe ore ferens'' quam forti pefore Of arms : 
© Credo equidem ( nec vana fides) genus eſſe Dearucn, 
Dzzeneres animos timoY arguit, 

t) Heu! quibus ille 

Faetatus fatis Qui bella exhauſta canebat ! 
(3) Ne cui me vircio poſſurn ſociare jugali, 
Pojflquam primus amor, &c. 
Si nm perteſum th.ulami tedeque fuiſſet, 
Huic uni forſan potui ſuccumiere culpe. 


And 
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And were I not with my firſt Honey 
Half tyr'd as 'twere with Matrimony ; 
] could with this ſame Youngſter tall, 
Find in my heart to try a fall., 

(Þ) I muſt confeſs that ſad ſeaſon, 
Pygmalion cut my husband's weazon : 
This only ( not to mince the matter ) 
Has made my Jiggambob to water. 
(:) But may I firſt, I Fove implore, 

vink thorow this my Chamber-floor, 
Down quick into the Cellar's bottom, 
Fer I commit the thing you wot on ; 
Or any. thing by Luſt's ſ1ggeſtion, 

(&#) That my good name may bring in queſtion. 
(/) Which 1aid, ſhe wept in manner ampler, 
Than Girl new whipt for lofing Sampler, 
Nan in her anſwer was not long, 

For nimble Baggage of her tongue 

She was, (as ſome would ſay that knew her, 
As was in that, or next Town to her.) 

(m) O Siſter dearer to me far, 

Than Sun-ſhine days in harveſt are : 


LO — 


(h) Anna (Cfatebor enim_) miſeri poſt fata Sychzi 

Conjugis ; (F ſparſos fraterna cede penates, 

Solus bic inflexie ſenſus, animumgue labantem 

Impulit ;, agnoſco weteris veſtigia flamme. 

(1) Sed mihi vel tellus optem prius ima dehiſcat, 

Aut pater omnipotens adigat me—— 

(k) Ante pudor quam te violem aut tua jura reſoluam : 

CU Siceffata, finum lachrymis implebat obortis, 

(Mm) Anna Yeferfo—— — 

m—_— [ce magis diets ſorori, : 
E 3 (2) Wilt 
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(2) Wilt thou ( quoth ſhe) O Woman Wood, 
Still ſtop the current of thy blood, 
And loſe the time by vain pretences 

Of making pretty Boys and Wenches ? 

Wilt thou cut Faces evermore 

For Husband dead, as Nail in dore ? 

Doſt thou+believe, thou puling thing, 

(o) Tnat dead Folks care for whimpering * 
(p) Yield, and be naught at laſt ; Y* have plaid 
The Fool too long, here be it ſaid, 

And ſtood too much in your own light, 

Or long enough ago, you might 

(4) Have match't your ſelf, and that well too, 
To rich and proper Men enow. . 
What though you have ſaid many nay, 

Yea, and burnt day-light, as we fay, 
Goodman larbas here hard by, 

And others of good Yeomanry , 

That might have paſt; becauſe forſooth 
They could not pleaſe your dainty Tooth. 


D ————————_ 


(n) Solane perpetua marens carpere juventa 2 

Nec dulces natos Veneris nec premia noris 2? 
o)Id cinerem, aut manes credis curare ſepultes ? 
p) Eſto ; egram nulli quondam flexere mariti ; 

(q) Nm Libyz, non ante Tyro deſpefus Tarbas, 

Duforeſque alii, quos Africa terra triumphis 

Dives alit, &c. 


(7) Muſt 
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(/ Muſt you ſtill mince it ar this rate, 

ith one you twitter to be at? 

Yon ne're confider what a throng 

Of ſaucy Knaves you live among. 

Baſe ill-bred cheating furly Currs, 

Raſcals as falſe as Moor-Landers. 

Such Fellows, as I greatly doubt me, 

If you no better look about ye, 

And leave this fooliſh twittle twattle, 

To match with one will tent your Cattle , 

Will in ſhort ſpace not leave a Gooſe, 

Turky, nor Hen, about the Houſe - 

(s) Your Brother too, he ſwears and curſes 

About his Mony-Bags and Purſes, 

(t) 1 do believe that Fove and Zi, 

( Whom all the World, and I, and you know ) 

Have ever been your faithful Friends 

For ſome moſt ſecret courteous ends. 

Over blew Neprune's bouncing Ferries, 

Have hither ſent theſe Trojans Whetrries. 
Oh, were theſe Trojans marry'd to us, 

How oft, and ably would they do us ! 


—{r) Placitone etiam pugnabis amori ? 

N n venit in mentem, quorum conſederis arvis ? 
Hinc Getule urbes genus in ſuper abile bello, 

Et Numide infreni cingunt, 0s inhoſpita Syrtis 
Hinc G 
Barcgi——— : 
(s) Germanique minas 
(t) Diis equidem auſpicibus reor, (F Junme ſecunda 
Huc curſum Iljacas vento tenuiſſe carinas. 


E 4 (#) What 
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6) 'Wiat a fine Town would. ours be then, 

ow bravely ſtor d with luſty Men! 

Then without any more ado, 

Siſter ſay Grace, and fo fall to : 

They in good manners ten to one, 

Will make an offer to be gone ; 

And rather truſt their rotten Barges, 

Than ſtay to put you to more charges : 

(') But you may make *um at command, 
ealily ſtay as kiſs your hand. 

(&) Can you not tell *um that the weather 

*S too cold, or hot (nq matter whether ) 

Their Scullers torn and ſhatter'd ſo, 

That they muſt mend *um eer they go ; 

And in conclufion, with good reaſon 

Wiſh *um r expeQt a better ſeaſon. 

(6) With ſuch like documents as theſe are, 
hich the young Slut knew beſt would plealc her, 

Nancy 1o tickled up her Grace, | 

That D:do ſcarce knew where ſhe was. 

Nay ſome affirm a dangerous matter, 

She had much ado to hold her water : 


L —————_—_ _—_ 


(u) Quam tu urbem ſoror hanc cernes ! que ſurgere regna 
Conjugio tali ! Teucrim comitantibus arms 

Punica ſe tantis attollet gloria rebus ! 

(*) Tu modo | 
Indulge hoſpitio cauſaſque inneFe morandi, - 

(x) Dum pelo deſevet hyems, fy aquoſuus Orion 
Nuaſſat 2que rates, nondum trattabile celum. 

(y) His diftis incenſum animum inflammavit amore, 
Spemque dedit dubie 


And 
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And counſeFd in that tempting ſtrain, 
| wonder how ſhe could contain : 
But certain *tis, that this advice 
So wrought upon this Widow nice, 
That ſhe, who Maid, Widow and Wife, 
Had priz'd her Honour *bove her Lite ; 
(z) Now card no more for her good Name, 
Than any common Trading Dame. 
(a) But to the Church ( torſooth) anon, 
That matters might go better on, 

Like People o'th' Phanatick fry, 

hoſe SanQtity's Hypocriſie ) 
They muſt, and ſlipping on their Pattens, 
They went, as who ſhould ſay to Matrens. 
Thither now come, fair Dido ſquats 

Her Bum on Haſfock made of Mats: 
For you muſt know, as Story lays, 
Queens, like the godly in theſe days, 
In manner inſolent and flighty, 
Diſdain'd to kneel to God Almighty. 
But Anna, who was but a Spinſter, 
Kneel'd low on Stones as hard as Flints arg! , , Gem 
Their Eyes they roll'd, and bow'd their Hodies {o new, that 


To this, and i other God and Goddeſs, madern At 
(bd)To Ceres, Phebis and Lyzs, | thors have 
And twenty harder names than * The, az. Fo Ms; 


m_ — 


—C 


z) Menti ſolvitque pudorem. 

(a) Principto Delubra adeunt, pacemque per aras 

(b) Legifera Cereri, Phozboque, patrique Lyzo : 
| - . (c) But 
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(c) But Zuno had moſt veneration, 

As ſhe Was Queen of Copulation. 

Prayers being done, up D:do roſe, 

And to the Prieſt demurely goes ; 

She gently pulls him by the garment, 

The reverend Type of his preterment, 

And with moſt gracious looks and ſpeeches, 

To borrow a word or two beſeeches. 

The Prieſt bow'd low in aukward wiſe, 

As *tis you know Sir Roge-*s guiſe, 

And in obſequious manner told her, 

Her Grace with him might make much bolder, 
This Prieſt was held a _— Clark, 

In myſteries profound and dark ; 

(*) Had skill in Phyfick, and was able 

To tell Folks Fortunes by their Table. 

Him ſhe conjures, intreats, and prays, 

With all the cunning that ſhe has, 

Greaſes his Fiſt ; nay more, engages 

Thenceforth to mend his Quarters wages, 

If he would butrefolve the doubt | 

That ſhe then came to him about. 

Burt *r had been vain, had he been wiſer, 

Or to inſtru&t, or to adviſe her. 

(d) Alas, Poor Prieſt! how fruitleſs ist 

To judg by Phys*snomy or Fiſt. 


(c) FJunoni ante omnes, cui vincla jugalia cure. 

Ipſa tenens dextra pateram pulcherrima Dido, oc. 
——(*) Spirantia comſulit exta. 

(d)Heu vatum ignare mentes, quid vota furentem, 
Quid Delubra juvant? eft mallis flamma medullas 
Interea, (5 tacitum viuit ſub pettore vulnus, 
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Or what do Prophecies avail, 

When Women have whisk a 1th? Tail? 
(e) Dido for love in wotul wile, 
Bubbels, and boils, and broils, and tries, 
And in her am'rous Moods and Tenlſes, 
Even like one out of her ſenſes : 
Aboutthe Town ſheruns and reels, 


. With all the School-boys at her heels. 


So I have ſeen in Paſtures fair, 
Where Cattle educated are, 
(f) An Heifer young when ſhe doth itch, 
With Gad-breeze ſticking in her breech, 
From ſhady Brake on ſudden riſe, 
And with her Tail ere to th* skies, 
(2) Run through the field with frisks and kicks, 
In various, capreols and tricks, 
Some eaſe, poor thing, alas to find; 
(b) Whenlo, the Sting ſticks faſt behind : 
One while ſhe takes her (7) luſty Lover, 
Meaning her paſſion to diſcover ; 
She leads him out from place to place, 
And ſhews him all that e'r ſhe has 
Diſcloſes all her ſecret wealth, 
And ſays, if Fove ſend lite and health, 


(e) Uritur infelix Dido totaque vagatur 
be fir engn—— 
m—{t) Qualis conjeta cerva ſagitta. 
Nuam procul, RS ot « 
1/la fuga ſyluas ſaltuſque per agrat- 
= Haret Later Pig. 
(1) Nunc media Aneam ſecum. per menia ducit : 
gidoniaſque oftentag opes, urbemgue pararam 


That 


——. 
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That ſhe (though ſimply there ſhe ſtand ) T7 
Will make that Living as good Land, ” 
It ſhe continue but a while or't, (6 
As any lies within five mile orrt. = 


Then ſhe (&) begins to mump and ſmatter, 
Willing to An, wo the matter, ' (P) 
And ask the queſtion, when ( alas ) this 
To ſee how things will come to pals, 
When ſhe moſt fain would break her mind, 07 
She ſooner could by half break wind, : 
Then ſpeak a word : Virtue forſooth, | 
And Modeſty ſoſtopt her mouth; 
(LD) Over and over then ſhe treats 
Him, and his Mates, with ſundry meats, 
WhiPfſt T79ans round beſiege her boards, 
Merry as Greeks, and drunk as Lords, 
When ſure as &er they fit at the Table, 
() She calls again to hear Troy's Fable: 
Nay loy'd it ſo, that ſhe *ris ſaid, 
The Ballad then of Troy-Town made. 
We owe her for't, and let us pay 't her ; 
Who Engliſh'd it, was her Tranſlater. 
(7) Now when with raking up the fre 
Each one departs to Bedfordfhrre : 


—, 


(k) Incipit affari, mediaque in we reſiſtit, 

(1) Nunc eadem labente die conviuia querit : 
(m) Niacoſque iterum demens audire labores 
Expoſcit pendetque iterum naryants ab ore. 

(n) Poſt ubi digreſfi, lumengque obſcura wiciſſim 
Lung premit ;, ſuadent que cadentia ſydera ſomnos : 


And 


 Petinet,, infandum fi fallere poſſit amorem. 
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And pillows all fecurely ſnort on, 

Like Organiſts - of fain'd Hogs-Norton 

(0) Dido, poor Queen alone doth lye, 
Dreaming on true Love's Phys'nomy : 

And in that humour ſhe the ſmall 

(2 Afjcanizs takes, Troy's guvenal , 

d in her lap one tuft of Sorrel, 
Laying the little wanton Gorrel, 
Ott would ſhe fighing ſlay, Ihzs Lad, 
0 that he were but like bis Dad \ 
This life the woful Dzdo led, 

tke at her Board, and eke at Bed, 
(43 Her Houſewitery no more regarding, 
Neither her ſpinning nor her carding , 
1But like a Dame of wits bereaven, 

ILet all things go at fix and ſeven. 

Which when Queen 770 ( for theſe two 
ere Clove and Orange you muſt know ) 
eceivd, and that, than blind cheeks blinder, 
he threw all care and ſhame behind her : 


OY 


0) We domo meret vacua, ftratiſque relifis 
cubat 


p) Aut gremio Aſcanium, genitoris imagine capte 


q) Non cepte aſſurgunt turres, non arma juventus 
cet portuſve aut propugnacula bello 

ua parant ; Pendent opera interrupta, mineque 
urorum ingentes ;, equataque machina celo, 

am fimul ac tali perſenſit peſte teneri 

Lhara Fovis conjux, nec famam obſtare furori ; 

| ſs aggreditur Venerem Safurnia dich : 


The 
| h 
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She Ven in theſe words accoſts, 


() You and your Son miay make your boaſts, 


With ſhame enough, that god and goddeſs, 
Like ſublunary Buhe-bodies, 

To make a Woman light as Feather, 

Do lay your learned heads together. 
(s) "Twas not for nought that I was ever 
Aitraid of you two coming hither : 

You, and your little blinking Urchin 
Againſt this Town have ſtill been lurching. 
(z) But when ſhall we give o're this pother, 
And leave oft vexing one another ? 

Be thou but mine, Þ'It be thy-Friend, 

(#) Let's marry ?um, and there's an end. 
Thou haſt thy wiſh, thy little Archer 

Has made our Dido mad as Match-hare: 
Then let us all old quarrels quit, 

Leave wing {ach a peeviſh Tit: 

(x) Troy Lads ſhall marry Tyrian Laſles, 
And we will be as merry as paſſes. 


em 


(r) Tuque puerque tuus : magnum oy memorabile nomen, 
Una dolo divum fi femina vita duorum eſt. 

(s) Nec me adeo fallit, veritam te mania noftra 
Suſpettas habuiſſe d7mos Carthaginis alte. 

(t) Sed quis erit modus ? aut quo' nunc certamine tanto ? 
(u) Quin potius pacem eternam, pattiſque Hymendvs 
Exercemus ; habes tota quod mente petiſti. 

Arcet amans Dido, traxitque per offs furorem : 
Communem hunc ergo populurm paribuſque rogamus 
Auſpicii: 
——(x) liceat Phrygio ſervire marito, 
Dotaleſque tus Tyrios permittere dextye. 


(py) Venus 


CO hd * EP, Yen od bane front Arne 6. om. i. 
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—————— 


(y) Venws who knew ſhe did but glaver, 
cr all the fine ſmooth words ſhe gave her, 
And proffer'd love's not worth a Cow-turd, 
(You know) if ſpoke but from Teeth outward, 
(2) Like cuning Quean in ſmiles array'd her, 
And in her own Coin thus ſhe paid her. 
- O Juno Queen, Joves Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 
(a) With thee would quarrel or contend, 
And not ſtill reſt thy loving Friend ? 
[ like the motion well, but that 
(b) There's one main thing I ſtumble at ; 
And that in downright truth is this, 
( ove pardon if I think amils,) 
am afraid ( this doubt I put ye 
Indeed-law now is ſomething ſmutty ) 
But I the ſcruple muſt not ſmother ; 
Women you know, to one another 


1 May freely ſpeak ( here be't ſaid 


*Twixt you and me ) I'me fore afraid, 
My Son's ſo big ( which rarely falls ) 
About his , and Genitaſs, 

That I am half afraid leſt he 

Should chance to ſpoil her Majefty. 


———————_— 


y_ 


(y) Oli (ſenſit enim ſimulata mente locutam ) 
(z) Sic contra eft ingreſſa VENUSoommm— 
a) Nuis talia demens 
yr] ? = —_ malit contendere bello ? 
i modo quod memoras, fatum fortuna ſequatur ; 
Sed fatis incerta ſeror; $i Jupiter " _— 
Eſſe velijam—__o—— 


(c) At 
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(c) At that Queen 5#n0 {mil'd and ſaid, 

Of rhat ( Wench ) never be afraid, 

For if they once do come together, 

He'lt find that D:dv's reaching leather : - 

If then that Dido and thy Son, 

To do as other Folks have done, h 

(4) Thou give conſent : (mark) and in few words 


Which ſhall be friendly words and true words; 


PI tell the how Pve caſt abour, 

And laid a Plot to bring *um tot, 

(e) To morroweer the Sun (Heaven bleſs him) 
Can ſee to riſe, at leaſt to dreſs him, . 
AEneas and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he I ſhould have faid ) 
A match to go after her wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel hunting : 
Now I, whilſt all on every fide, 

The Thickets round are occupi'd, 

And eagerly their Game are followin 


- As Hunters uſe whooping and hollowing : 


(Cf) Will cauſe big-bellied Clouds to pour 
Lpon their Coxcombs ſuch a ſhowr, 


— 


tA 


——(c) Quam fic excepit Regia Juno 

Mecum erit ifte labor : | 

—_ (d) Nunc qua ratione, quod inftat, 

Confiert pſa, paucis ( adverte ) docebo., 

(ec) Venatum FXneas, unaque miſerrima Dido 

In nemus ire parant, ubi primos craſtinus ortus 
Extulerit Titan, radiiſque retexerit orbem. 

(t) His ego nigrantem commiſta grandine nimbum, 
Dum trepidant ale, ſaltuſque indagine cingunt, 
Dcſuper infundam ' 
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And will with rain and hail fo clout *um, 
They'ſt not have one dry thred about *um. 
(2) Beſides ſuch thunder-claps ſhall burſt out, 
As ſome of them ſhall ſmell the worſe fort, 
, 179jans and Iyrians helter-skelter, _ 


ill then all run to ſeek for ſhelter. 
$ | Theneach one there will ſhift for one, 
3 | And leave the Queen and him alone. 
(i) Dido and Dildo in this caſe, 
Shall find a Cave as fit a place 

) | Forfſuch an uſe, fo fine and dark, 
That it /Zneas be a Spark, 
They there in ſpight of all foul weather, 
May take a gentle touch together 
So each of other may have proof. 
(&) And marry after time enough. 

Venus who very well could ftadom 
The bottom of this ſubtle Madam, 
Soon ſmelt her practice, and her art 
As ſtrong as ſhe had ler afart : 
Yet that ſhe mighther malice blind, 
And fit the Lady in herkind, 
(/) Shee ſeems her tree conſent to give, 
And trips it, laughing in her fleeve. 


1) Speluncam Dido, dux (F Trojanus eundem 
jant: adero, of tua ſi mihi certa wlungas , 
Connubio jungam, Gc. 
E —ſtabuli propriamgue dicabo : 
ic Hymengy Crit 


g) Et tonitru cxlum omne ciebo. 
) Diffugient comites, *&y nofte tegentur opaca. 
| () 9 


n———] Non adverſata petenti 
Amt, pl dolis riſist Cytherea repertis, | 
| F (n) Meat 


Go Vine PBookiIvVul 


—— 


(1) Mean while the Sun as it is his courſe is, 
Got up to dreſs and water's Horles 
When out the merry Hunters come, 

* 4 v0) With them a Fellow with a Drum F, 

nec) Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elſe, 


trument 9 q | 
| 5g Saurit- Weſl arm'd they were (7) with ſtaves and 


' bunting. cudgels z | 
Tykes too they had of all ſorts, (o) Bandogs, 
Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land-dogs, 
( [) Theſe for the Queen expecting tatry, 
Vholonger lay than ordinary ; 
For ſhe at Night could take no eaſe, 
She had been bir ſo ſore with Fleas. 
(9) Her Mare well *trapt of her own ſpinning, 
Ty'd to the Pales ſtood likewiſe whinning , - 
For why (as Poets ſing the Fable) 
Her Foal was bolted up ith'*Stable. 
(/) At laſt ſhe fallies from the Houſe, 
As fine and brisk as Body-louſe. 
(s) She Hood and Sate-guard had bran new, 


The Lace was yellow, Cloth was blew : 


(m) Oceanum interea ſurgens aurora reliquit : 
It portis jubare exerts delefa juventus : 
Retia Tara, plagg— 
(n) Lat» venabula ferro, 
——(0) Et odora canum vis, 
(p) Reginam Thalama cun#antem, (oy limina primi 
Penrum expectant, 
(q) Oftraque inſignis &4 auro 
Stat ſompes, ac frena ferox \pumantia mandit, 
& Tandem progreditur 
$) Sydoniam picto chlamydem circumdatd lymbo 
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{| to her Girdle, ty'd with Thong, 
A Bunch of Keys compleatly hung : 
why, well knew the thrifty Queen, 
Þhat Servants ſtill have ſlippery been : 
her 


ell, 


ich made her careful 0 
ore keep her Keys her ſel 
} With her [4/5 came, that Strippling, 
1 Youth e'n ſpoil'd for want of Whipping 
rs Father and his fooliſh Grannam 
4ad ever made a Wanton on him : 


$) No ſprightly Groomſo trim and trick is, 
hatjuſt upon Prefermenrt prick is, 
AS was 4Eneas, Stories 1ay, 
Fhen clad in Cloath of Holy-day. 
is Breeches ſav'd trom Troy's combuſtion, 
Were Kendal, and his Doublet Fuſtian ; 


) Cui pharetra ex auro—— 

ea purpuream ſubnettit fibula wveſiem. 
(u) & letus Tulus, 
(x) ipſe. ante alios pulcherrimus omnes 

Fert ſe ſocium Anecas: . 
Nualis ubi hybernam Lyciam Xanthique fluenta 
erit, ac Delum maternum inviſit Apollo; 
' Fauraique choros mn 


e premit crinem fingens, atque implicat auro : 
Haud illo ſenior ibat 
» Fantam egregio decus enitet ores 
F 2 
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 Pinkt with moſt admirable grace, 4 
And richly laid with green filk lace. + 
(a) Athwart his brawny ſhoulderscame "(c 
A Bauldrick made, and trim'd with th' ſamey$t 
Where Twibil hung with Basket-hilt, p 
Grown ruſty now, but had been gilt: * 
Or guilty elſe of many a thwack, 
Wirth Dudgeon Dagger at his back. 
Upon his head he wore a hat, 
Inſtead of Sattin fac%d with fat, 
Which being limbergrown, we find 
TMoſt ſwaſhingly pinn'd up behind , 
With brooch as gawdy and as tall 
As every toremolt horſe of all. 

In beit apparel thus array'd, 
They now begin their Cavalcade i 
Towards the Woods, (b) where being e'r long({ 
Arriv'd, (tor *twas not paſt a Furlong þ 
From Cartbage, as the Learn'd compute it, 
And let who has been therecontute it ) 
They eve:y way diſperſe themſelves, _ 
To watch the little nimble Elves , 
\s who ſhould fay, Come this, or that way, |, 
1* other er any way, have at ye. abi 

The Drummer now *gan lay about him, , 
And all the People tall a ſhouting, 
Such Pcals they gave of Men and Boys, 
A Man could hardly hear for noiſe , 


(a) Tela ſonant humerjs 
(>) Poſtqurin altos ventum in montes, atque invia ſaza 
Eiccz [ere jaxi dejelts Vertict—— 
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a Queen they ſwore that heard it, 
a ated as loud as any there did. 

[(c) The frighted 9. "na ſtumps belabor 
ez they had danc'd to Fipe and Tabor ; 
i nh and leaping in their Dances 
pm Tree to Tree o'r boughsand branches, 
7 on the utmoſt top, and then, 
one leap at the root again. 
1 But young A/camzs, hopes o'th* houſe, 
rd not for Squirreling a Loulſe; 

whilſt they are at the Chaſe, 
> at Hide and Seek, or Baſe, 
his Mates, and wiſhes rather, 
þ ic T4 the Strippling told his Father) 
iFnoughty Vermin, that would bite him, 
ythroſtle neaſt, thoutrr did 
Ie) Mean while the Clouds began to clatter, 
Þ to pour down whole pails ot Water, 


® 


ſy Decurrere jugis ; alia de parte patentes 
pmittunt curſu campos, atque agmina (cervi) 

prruenta fuga, glomerant, montemque relinguunt. 

+} 4t puer Afcanius mediis in vallibus acri 

ngdet equo, jamgue hos curſu, jam preterit illos : 

atemgue dari (pecora inter inertia) votis 

4# aprum, aut fulvum deſcendere monte leanem, 

4 Interea magna miſceri murmure celum 


Y 5 * e————— 
3 


4 
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The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 


(f ) And Hail-ſtones bigger than one's Thumh, 


Came pelting down. Then all to fave *um, 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave *um, 
Whilſt young A/camws and his Mates, - 
Were waſht and daſht like Water-rats. 
Fair Dido then for all her whoops 
Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops, 
And jogg'd her Buttocks, though a Queen, 
For teat of being wet to tl 'skin ; 

Nay ev'n /neas 1elf,, forgetting 

His Reputation, ſhrunk i'th* wetting, 
And ran, or would have done at leait, 
But that his Horſe, a ſober Beaſt, 
Proceeded flow, with motion grave, 
And crav'd the Spur, in care to ſave 
His Maſter's Neck, as ſome ſuppoſe, 
Though his care, was to fave his Gloarks. 
He ſpur'd ; nor yet was Dido idle, 

For gingle, gingle, went her Bridle, 

(gs) Till Fortune, ' Kea Zunorather, 
Clapt *um into a Cave together. 

The Cave fo darkſome was, that I do 
Think 7ear had been as good as Dido: 


| 


(t) Inſequitur commiſta grandine nimbus, 
Et Tyrui comites paſim, ( Trojana juvertus, 
Dardaniuſque nepss V eneris, diverſa per agros © 
Teta metu petiere ; ruunt de montibus anines. 
fulces i2nes— 


(8) Speluncam Dido, dux oy Trojanus eandem 


D:weniunt ;, prima & Tellus (5 pronuba Juno 
Dant figtuin— 


mb, 


1, 


| 


4 
, 
: 
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But ſo it was, in that hole they 
Grew intimate, as one may ſay : 
The Queen was - blithe, as Bird in Tree, 
And bilFd as wantonly, while he 
(b) By hinlock ſeeking faſt occaſion, 
vlipt into. D:do's converſation : 
And in that very place and ſeaſon, 
'Tis thought* /Erneas did her reaſon. 
7) This ſport of Miſchief much was cauſe, 
or 1weet meat will have ſowre ſauce ; 
And they their time in Cave ſo ſpending, 
Beginning was of Dzdo's ending, 
Her Majeſty now no more nice is ; 
(&) Nor ſeeks the now by fine devices 


* To hide her ſhame, but leads a Life, 


As if they had been (/) Man and Wite. 
(m) At this a Wench call'd Fame flew out 
To all the good Towns round abour. 

This Fame was Daughter to a Cryer, 

That Whilom liv'd in Carthage-ſhire, 


———— —(h) Conſcius ether 

Conjugit 

(i) Ila dies primus lethi, primuſque amalorum 

Cauſa” fuit 

——(k) Negque enim ſpecie famave movetur. 

Nec jam furtivum Dido mediatur amorem. 

(1) Conjugium wocat, hoc pretexit nomine culpam. 

« m) Exemplo Lybiz magnas it fama per urbes : 
ama 


\ 
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a) A little prating Slut, no higher, 

hen Dzdo firſt arriv'd at Tyre; 
Than this But in a few Years ſpace 
Grown up a luſty ſtrapping Laſs. 
A long and lazy Queanvyl ween, 
She was, brought up to ſow, nor ſpin, 
Nor any kind of houſewitery, 

' To get an honeſt living by ; 

(o) But ſauntred idly up and down, 
From Houle to Houſe, and Town to Town, 
To ſpie and liſten after News, + 
Which ſhe ſo miſchievoully brews, 
That {till what e'r ſhe ſees or hears, 
Scts Folks together by the ears. 
(p) This PAEgagy thar {till rook a pride to 
Slander and back-bite poor Queen Dzdb ; 
Becauſe the Queen once on deteCtion, 
Sent her to th* Manſion of Correction. 
(9) Glad ſhe had got this tale by tend, 
Runs me about to Foe and Friend 


(n) Parva metu primo, mox ſeſe attollit in auras , 
Ingrediturque ſolo, &y caput inter nubila condit, © 
Motilitate wiget, vireſque acquiret eundo. 

——(0) Pedibus celerem, qy pernicibus alis ;, 

Cut tot vigiles OCuUlio—— | 

Tot lingue, totidem ora ſonant, tot ſubrigit aures. 
( 2 Monſtrum horrendum, ingens 
(q) Hec tum multiplici populos ſermone replebat, 
Gaudens——— j of 


(7) And 
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\ (7) And tells *um that a fellow came 
From Troy, or ſuch a kind of Name, 
To Tyre, about a fortnight fince, 
Whom D1do feaſted like a- Prince : 
Was with her always, Day and Night, 
| Nor could endure him from her fight, 


And that *twas thought ſhe meant to marry 


him, 


(s) At this rate talk'd the foul-mouth'd 


carrion /! 

(t) Art laſt ſhe does t Iarbas go, 
(#) She never in ſuch things was flow; 
And tells him all. Now this Iarbas, 
For D:do's love was in a hard caſe, 
' And had been long. Oft did he wo her, 
And did the beſt he could do to her : 
But ſtill in vain he broke his Mind, 
"Twas throwing ſtones againſt the wind; 


For though ſhe wiſe and wealthy knew him, 


Dido had nothing to lay to him. 


"Tis true, the Field he had great Flocks on, 


Sheep, Goats and Cows, Horſes and Oxen; 


ll 


(r) Veniſſe Aneam Trojano 4 ſanguine cretum ; 

Cui ſe pulchra viro dignetur jungere Dido. 

Nunc hyemem inter ſe Iuxu, quam longa, fovere, 

Regnorum immemores, turpique cupidine captos. 
) Hee paſſim dea feda virum diffundit in ora. 

o Protinus at regem curſus de tarquet Tarbam : 

(u) Fama malum quo non aliud velocius ullum. 

Hic Ammone ſatus—— 

Centum aras poſutt——— 

—Pecudumgque cruore 

Pingue ſolum (oF wvariis florentia lunina certis. 


— 


With 


OO —_ 
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Such high abuſe, and evil part, 


' Whipt off his Tools of Generation, 


With Money ſtore, and other Riches :. 

But one foul flaw he had in'sBreeches 

Spoil'd all; for ſhe had heard the thing, 

One time as ſhe was Gollipping : 

As in ſuch matters, while you live, 

Women will be inquiſitive - 

Which was, that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture had in's Teſticles, 

Which was enough to make her hate him, 

Nay even as 'twere abominate him. 

When Fame had told kim of the 170ar, 
) larbas took it in ſuch dudgeon, 


He almoſt could have found in's heart 
T ave tane his Knife, and in that Paſſion 


And thought Cave don't; but did not yer, 
Like one that had in's anger wit : 

But fince to curſe it was no boot, 

Would try,if praying would not do't. 

(z) And therefore thus in heavy chear, 
Made his Caſe known to Zuprter. 

(a) O Fupiter moſt great and able, 

Whoſe health I every day at Table | 
Drink once or twice ! Doſt thou (O where is 
Thy fight! ) not ſee, what doings here is! 


0 Ijque amens animi, (5 rumore accenſus amaro, 
(z) Dicitur ante aras 

Multa Jovem manibus ſupplex oraſſs ſupinis : | 
(a) Jupiter omnipotens, cui nunc Mauruſia piftis | 
Gens epulata toris Leneum libat honorem, 


Ajpicis hec ? an te genitor cum fulmina torques, : 
Nequicquam horremus ? Ms. (6) Shall 


| 


.| 
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(5) Shall we when thou thunderſt, doſt think 
90 as to ſowre all our Drink ; + 

And when the Clouds ih Storms do burſt, 

Not care, but bid thee do thy worſt? 

©) A wandring Woman that had ſcarce 

A Rag to hang upon her 
When ſhe came hither firſt ; and wou'd 
Have then been glad ro —=for tood. 

Is now forſooth, ſo proud (whatelſe !) 
And ſtands ſo on her pantables, 


I 


(4) That ſhe has faid me nay moſt ſlightly, 


And (on the very nonce to {pite me) 
Has magey'd a ſpruce Youth they ſay, 
hom ſome ill Wind blew that away) 

ne Squire /Eneaz, that g:eat Kel, 
Some wandring hangman like her ſelf; 
(e) And now this Swabber, by the maskins, 
Thunders up D:do's Gally-GasKins, 
Whilſt I (for ſtill thou deafiſh arr to't ) 
May pray, and pray, and pray my heart out. 


——_ 


————(b) Ccique in nubibus ignes 
Terrificant animos 
Et inania murmura miſcent : 
(c) Femina, que moſtris errant in finibus 
d) Connubia noftra : 
Reppulit, ac dominum Aneam In regna recepit, 
(e) Et nunc ille Paris : 
| Rapto potitur ;, nos muner a templis 
Nuippe tuis ferimus, famamgque ' fovemus inanem. 


(f) Thus 


—— 
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(f) Thus wofully! Iarbas pray'd, 
Whilſt Fove heard every word he ſaid ; 
| And turning ſtraight his Eyes to Tyre, - 
To look for Dido, and her Squire, 
All in a Chamber finely matted, 
He very fairly ſpy'd 'um art it. 
At which, as *twere, ſomewhat in fury, 
He calls his nimble youth Mercury, 
2) And thus beſpake him, Sirrah, hear ye, 
ut on the wings that uſe to bear ye, . 
And cut away to Carthage quickly, 
Where th* 1r9jan does with the great — lie. 
() Tell him from me, that his ſmug Mother 
id paſs her word that he another 
Manner of life and converſation 
Should lead, and leave this occupation. 
() Or twice the Grecian Cavaleers 
d beaten's brains about his ears, 


a. 
—_ I — 


Cf) Talibus orantem” diftis, araſque tenentem 

Audiit omnipotens ; oculoſque ad menia torſit 
Regia, (F oblitos fame melioris amantes. 

(8) 'Tunc ſit Mercurium alloquitur, ac talia mandat, 
Fade, age, nate, voca Tephyros, go labere pennis, 
Dardaniumgque ducem, Tyria Carthagine qui nunc 
Expettat 

Alloquere, (Fs celeres, defer mea difta per aurat. 
(h) Non illum nobis  genetrix pulcherrima talem 
Promiſit 

w———1) Graiumgque ideo bis vindicat armis. 


Er 
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Er this : and telling him more (*) that he, 
Who means to conquer Italy, 
Muſt with his work go thorow ſtitches, 
And not run hunting after Bitches: 
C&) Bur if he will not venture's Pate, 
A rap or two for an Eſtate, 
As by his pranks it doth appear, 
(7) Methinks tho? he mightdo't for's Heir, 
(m) Ask what the Devil *tis he means, 
To ſpend his time thus among Queans; 
Not minding miſchiefs, or miſhaps, 
Nor fearing Dido's after-<claps. 
( ) Bid him be trudging he were beſt , 

fI come to him, I proteſt, 
PII ſend him packing elſe ſuch new-ways, 
He ſhall remember me theſe two days, 

(o) This ſaid, Zove need not bid him twice, 

Away he trips it in a trice, 


(*) Sed fore qui gravidam imperiis bellogue frementeme 
Iraliam regeret, genus alto 4 ſanguine Teucri 
Proderet, (x totum ſub leges mitteret orbem : 
(k) $1 nulla accendit tantarum gloria rerum, ” 
Nec ſuper ipſe ſua molitur laude laborem. 
(1) Aſcanione pater Romanas invidit avces, * 
Nec prolem Auſoniam, oy Lavinia reſpicit arva ? 
m) Quid ſtruit ? aut que ſpe inimica in gente moratur ? 
0 Naviget : hac ſumma eft, hic noſiri nuncius efto, 
(0) Dixerat. Ille patris magni parere parabat 
Timer ommnnnmn— 


To 


Q2 


_—_—  _— _— 
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_ And finely fitred to his foot - 


(p) To make him ready to be gone : 
\nd firſt his Pumps he faſtned on ; 
Which being neatly pinkt and cut, 


Had wings ty*d on with thongs of leather, 

Or taching ends, I know not whether, 

Which he could flie withal as well, 

As he'd been brought up to't from th* ſhell. 

(7 Then in his hand he takes a thick Bat, 
ith which heuſed to phy at Kit- Cat ? 

To beat Mens Apples from their Trees, 

With Twenty other Rogueries ; 

Beſides (as Rakehells will abuſe/days) 

To throw at Cocks upon Shrove-Tweſdays. 
(7) Thus dight, he like a Partridge cn 

Cutting the air with nimble wings : | 

*T was well his care had ty'd *urp taſt, 

Elſe ten to one he'd flown his laſt : 

No Swallow could have overgone him, 

He flew as if a Hawk had flown him, - 

Until he ſaw a very high hill, 

A higher hill by far than my hill , 


ER _——_. — 
——— — 


— 


) Et primum pedibus te!laria nefit 
Aurea: que ſublimem alis frve equora ſupra, 
Seu terram, rapido pariter cum flamine portant. 
(q) Tum virgam capit ; hac animas ille evocat Orcas 
Pallentes, alias ſub triſtia Tartara mittit, 
Dat fomnos adimitque, &y lumina morte reſignat, 
(r) Ila fretus agit ventos, ts turbida tranat 
Nabila | 


(s) Atlas 
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(s) Azlas *twas calld; ſo high a one 

That Pen-men-maure's a Cherry Stone 

: Ro : You c_ not thruſt a Knife 
wixt Heaven and it, to ſave your X 

t) It props the Sky, as Virgi/ nv e Wk, 
r elſe *tis thought we ſhould have Larks : 

(4) Here firſt did Mercury alight, 

To bait and reſt him after's Wight, > 

Where having prun'd his heels a little, 

And ſmooth'd his Plumes with * faſting ſpittle, «+ 45, 


(x) From thence hetook another freak, cohed bs 

As if he meant to break his Neck. did that 

Q) Even as a Hawk her ſelf doth carry __— 
rom Kill-ducks place to ſtop her Quarry : —_ 


So Mercury to mortal View, 

Himſelf from Az/as headlong threw. 
Stones caſt by faryd-Ryri/tan ilinger, 
Compar'd to him, would ſegn to linger, 
And arrows loos'd from Grub-ſtreet Bow 
In Einsbury, to him areflow : 


rn 


(s) Famgue wvolans apicem, oF latera ardua cernis , 
Atlantis duri » 

rÞ Ocelum qui vertice fulcit. 
(u) Hic primum paribus nitens Cyllenius alis 
Conſtitit : 
(x) ——— Fic toto preceps ſe corpore ad undas 
Miſit ; | 


y) Vi familis que circum littora circum 
Pilcoſos jcipulos humilis wolat equora juxta : 
Haud aliter terras inter, czlumque wlabat 
Tittus arenoſum Lybiz, ventoſque ſecabat. 
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Nay lightning darted from above, 
_ Fe ber Tape angry 7ove, 
ould i eqmpariſon appear, 
To «28 ms lizic Loyterer, 
(2) Thefirſt place after this vagary 

He lighted on, was Dido's Dairy ; 
Whence he /fneas ſoon did pie, 
Or@ring her Highneſs Husbandry : . 
He took upon him as her Spoule, 
And vapour'd like the Man o'th' Houle ; 
For all that time, as't came to pals, 
In Quarrel. high engag'd he was, 
And ready in his tumigation, - 
(As Hiſtories do make relation) 
To fall to Logger-heads, as't appears, 
With a tew ſawcy Carpenters, 
Who building were an Houſe of Eaſe, 
For Dd in neceflitks : 
They would not follow his advice, 
(As Workmen till are overwiſe ) 
Which made him foam, and flirt out ſpittle, 
Becauſe they made the holes too little. 
(4) Down hanging by his {ide he had 
A dangerous bright-brown {laſhing Blagdg, 
'T had been new furbuſht up at Tyre, 
A better never paſs'd the Fire. 


———_— 


_—__ 


(z) In primum alatis tetigit Magnalia plantis ; 
Ancam fundantem arces, ac tejta navantem 
Conſfpicit —— | 


——(a) li ftellatus joſpide ſalua 
&nſis erat 
(b) A 


j, | Book IV,. Traveſlie, 95 


(b) Upon his back he had a Jerkin 
Lin'd through,;and through with-ſable Merkin : 
Givenas a Preſent by the'Queen : 
It had indeed her Husband's been; 
But neither: by the nap, nor tearing, 
Was it a pin the worle for wearing, 
This (as of either Queen or King, 
Vile People will bz-cenſuring) 
Was given eas for a Charm, 
And though the Cueen might think no harm, 
Yet ſome have given a parlous hint 
Of a ſtrange hidden Vertue ir't, 
uipt thus fine, Mercury found him, 
(c) And roundly in his ear thas reund him. 
Thou here thy. {elf moſt bufie makes, 
In building for thz Queen a Jakes, 
But never think'ſt, ſuch is thy wileneſs, 
Whut will become of thine own buſineſs ; 
The Thunder-thumper, who by threaves, 
Makes Men to quake like Aſpen-leaves ; 
(4) He whom the reit o'th' Gods do honor, 
Has ſent me from O/ymp:zs Mannor. 


——_—_—__C__ 
mm 


——(b) Trioque ardebat murice Lena 

Demiſſa ex humeris : Dives que munera Dido 
Fecerat, (& tenui telas diſcreverat auro, 

(c) Continuo invadit : tu nunc Carthaginis alta 
Fundamenta locas, pulchramque wxoribus urbern 
Extruis, (heu) regni rerumque oblite tuarum, 

Ipſe deum tibi me clara demittit Olymp9 
Regnator, caelum ty terras qui numine torquet. 

(d) Ipſe hec ferre jubet celeres manda2a per auras, 
Nuid ſiruis ? aus qua ſpe thn teris ofla tervis ? 


To ask thee what thou doſt intend; 
Thy time thus wickedly to ſpend ; 
And loyter here like a hum drum, 
Not caring what thou doſt, nor whom, 
(ec) He fays, though fearful, as a ſtranger, 
Thy Coxcomb thou'lr not bring in danger, 
To mend thy ſtate, nor get thy living 
By any honeſt way of thriving : | care 
( #) He thinks though thou might'ſt take ſome 
. Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 
And not thraſh here like Bore unworthy, 
When he has made proviſion for thee. 
) Mercury vanitht, having ſpoke as 

Y have heard ; like an Hocres-Pocres. 
And hcineward did forthwith aſpire, 
Nor ever |tay'd ro drink at Iyre. 

(b) But Don ZEneas at the Vifion 
Was in a very 144 condition * if 
He could nor ſpeak to Foe or Friend, 
And cke his hair did ſtand on end 


© —_— 
Ss EE SS 


(ec) 5? te rulla movet tantarum gloria rerum 
Tec ſuper ipſe tusz—— tc. | 
(f) Aſcanium ſurgentem, &5 ſpes heredis Iuli 
Reſpice : cui regnum Italie, Romanaque tellus 
Debentur 
——(8) Tali Cyllenius ore lecutus,: 
Moytales viſus medio ſermone reliquit, 

Et procul in tenuem ex oculis evanuit anmam ; 
(h) At vero Aneas alpeftu obmutuit amens, 
ArreFeque horrere coma, (5 vox ſaucibus heſit, 
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. bo {tiff it thruſt his hat ſo far 
bove his bead into the air, 
t a great Turky might have flown 
ixt his Bopnet and his Crown 

Half-frighted out on's little wit, 
:) Henow had Eggs (hy o'tly* Spit, 
Till he was gone : (4) But how (alas! ) 
To break the matter to her Grace, 
He knew no more, the baſhful Groom, 
Than did the furtheſt man of Rome, 
(/) Nor could he frame him to begin, 
T appeaſe that loving ſoul the Queen ; 
For nought more vexes Womens bloods, 
Then to be lets ſo in the ſuds. 
In this quandary, ſcratching's Sate, 
After a penfive long debate 
He calls, at laſt, his Fellow Rake-hells, 
(2) And bids *um get their tools and tackles, 
Aboard their Wherries, and be heedful 
To lay in all things that were needful, 


(1) Ardet abire fugg —— 
k) Heu ! guid agat ? 
——{1) Quo nune Reginam ambire furentem 
Audeat affatu ? que prima exordia ſumat ; 

Atque animum nunc huc celerem, nunc dividit illus, 
In parteſque rapit varias— 

(m) Claſſem aptent taciti, ſocios ad littota cogant, 
Arma parent, 
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Eſpecially good meat: (o) but ſtow it 
So ſecretly. that none might know it; 
That on occaſion in a trice vir, 
They might be gone and none the wiſer ; 
And fince he humbly did conceive, 
To {teal away and take no leave, 
Would beuncivil, and enough 
To tear a heart though made of Buff : 
He was refolv'd tg take the Queen, 
(p) When ſet upon ſome merry pin, 
And tell her plain with Vows moſt fervent, 
He was her Grace's humble Servant. 

(9) But Dido, Carthage Queen (for who 
Can think to cheat a Woman 1o ? ) 
Was ſoon, I warrant you, aware 
Oh ſlippery trick he meant to play her. 
*Tis true ſhe ever had been jealous 
Of all ſuch vagrant kind of Fellows, 
And kept her things ſate under Lock, 
E'c {ince the ſtealing of her Smock : 
But now to add unto her fear, 
She had it buz'd into her ear 
(;) By that miſchievous prating Whore, 
E192, that I told you of before ; 


—-—(0) Ft que ſit rebus cauſa nruandis, 

- - -n yoga : (F quando interea optima Dido 
CICHAF 2 

——(p) Et que mollifima fandi 

Tempora, quis rebus dexter Modus—— 

Cq) At Regina dolos (quis fallere poſſit amantem? 

(r) Pre/entit, motuſque excepit prima futuros, 


Onmia tunc timens 


C*) 
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\ TO 
;) Not, as they ſay, out of good will, 

But to be brewing miſchief ſtill, 

That he for all his fair pretences 


t) Had greas'd his boots, and watht his benches ; 


. Und now was ready ſet on Wheels, 
ſoſhew a nimble pair of heels. 
#) This ſudden news, I do affure ye, 
'Fut Pzdo in a deſp'rate fury, + 
Ind made her frisk about and gad, 
hat all her people thought her mad , 
Whilſt ſhe from houſe to houſe did fie, 
is ſhe had run with ue and Cy. 
(x) Even as a Philly never ridden, 
(hen by the Jocky#hrſt beſtridden, 
tf naughty Boy do thruſt a Nettle 
{Under her Dock to try her mettle, 
Poesriſe and plunge, curvet and kick, 
Enough to break her Riders neck; 
Even ſo Queen Dzd6 at that tide, 
rying all majeſty aſide, 
lay'd fuch mad freaks, that well were they 
ould fartheſt get out of her way. 
Thus flinging round from place to place, 
it laſt, to make it ſhort, her Grace 


— 


——A(0) Eadem impia fama furenti 


Detulif— 
P—(t) Armari claſſem, curlumque parari. 


u) Seuit inps animi, totamque incenſa per urbem 
F—(X) Qual is commotis excita ſactis 

ſhyas, ubi audito ſtimulant Trieterica Baccho 
gia, noturnuſque vecat clamore Cythercn, 


(x 3 Firds 
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Finds me amongſt a Crew of Mad-caps, 
Aeneas, at one Mother Red-Caps. 

Well overta'n (quoth ſhe) half weeping, 
(y) Xneas, thou'rt a precious Pepin, 
To think to ſteal 1o flily from me, 
When thou haſt had thy foul will of me, ia 


(z) Could not my Love (thou Knave) have ſtai 
Nor yet thepromile thou haſt mademe: 

Nor that thou know'it if thou wert gone, 

My Work would all be left undone? 

But that thow'lr link away thou Varlet, 

And lapye melike forſaken Harlot? 

(a) In Winter too, o'r bluſtring Seas, 

When it *twixt two a-bed doth freeze ? 

(b) What though thou hadſt, as thou haſt none, 
A Houſe to go to, of thine own, 

Couldit find yet in thy heart to *reave me 

Of thy dear company and leave me ? 

(c) By this {alt Rhume thou ſeeſt that wets 
My cheeks, and by thy hand that ſweats, 


(y) Tandem bis Aneam compellat wocibus ultro; 
(z) Difinulare etiam ſperaſti perfide, tantum 
Poſſe nefas ? tacituſque mea decedere terya , 

Nec te nofter amor, nec te data daxtera quondam © 
—enet ? 

(a) Quiretiam hyberno moliris ſydere claſſem, 

Et mediis properas Aquilonibus ire per altum ;, 
Crudeli. 
—(b) Quod fi non arva aliens, domoſque 
Jonotas peteres ? 
Mene fugis ? 
——{c) Per ego has lachry[ms, dextramque tunm te, 
Per Gonubia noſtra, per inceptos hymene9s. 


— — 
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That bawdy. fiſt, that has been laid 
So oft where now ſhall, not be ſaid ; 
I'm brief, by the whole. matters carriage, 
And by the earneſt of our matriage: 
And by thoſe ſweet delights we ſtole, 
When the rain drove thee into the hole ; 
4) If that Bout pleas'd thee; or fince any 
hich (Jowe torgive us) have been many, 
I do beſeech thee T7927 fine, 
Not to undo both me, and mine. 
(c) For thy ſweet ſake the knaviſh Lydzars, 
The 1yrizns, and the vile Namzdians, 
In midſt of which is my abode, 
Hate me, as one would hate a Toad. . 
For thee I firſt forewent all ſhame, 
(f) And if that I liv'd by my good name; 
And wilt thou having peut thy ardor, 
And eat me out of houſe and harbor, 
(s) ſely to my foes betray me, 
And neither ſtay with me, nor pay me ? 


— 


(4d ) Si bene quid de te merui, fuit aut tibi quicquam 
Dulce meum, miſerere domos labentis--- 

Oro ft quis adhuc precibus locus--- 

Ce ) Te propter Lybicz gentes Numadumgue Tyranni 
Odere infenſi Tyr1 ; te propter eundem 

Extin&us pudoy 
m—{ f ) Et qua ſola fidera adibam, 
Fama prior 


——(8) Cui me moribundam deſeris hoſpes. 
G 4 
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(Þ) No ſooner ſhall thy back be'turn'd, 

But all my Building ſhall be burr'd, 

That Rogue Pygmalron will ha' me, 

Or elle Iarbrz here will ta” me. 

If (as we oft have ventur'd it, 

I had but a big Belly yet.) 

A little Tr79jan coming on, 

To play withal when thou art gone, 

Then let the Rogues do' what they durſt do, 

I ſhould have ſomethivg yet to truſt to. 

ZEneas tan thus baſeſly tardy, 

(7) Turn pale, andlike a flick'd Pig ſtar'd ye: 
He could not ſtand upright but lean, © | 
One might have ftell'd' him with a Bean ; 

Nay he was ſtruck ſo at her Speeches, 

Some ay he did defile his Breeches, 

His Bowels did fo yearn upon her ; 

But being that may wound his Honor, 

Fil not affirm it, but proceed, 

To tell yort what he faid and did 

Much was he mov'd at D:do's words (ſwords : 
Which 1tab'd him through and through like 
Much griev'd to ſee her weep and ſob ſo, 
To throw about her {not and throb fo : 


i 0 
— — Cr 


(h) Qzid moror 2 an mea Pygmalion dum mania frater 
Deflruat ? aut captam ducat Getulus Tarbas ? 

Scltem ſiqua mihi de te ſuſcepta fuiſſet - 

£rte fugam ſoboles, ſiquis mihi paruvulus aula 

Li:feret FEncas - 

Non equigem omnino capta, aut deſerga vidcrer. 

—— (1) Ile immota tenebat 

Luving, 75 obnixus Cram ſub corde premebat. 


"% 
* 
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But Mercries Meflage more prevailing 
Than her colloguing or her railing, 
After a many fine good-morrows, 
(k) He thus beganto falve her ſorrows. 
Should E (quoth he) O Queen deny, 
That thou art the lower of Courtehie ; 
Or any flanders vile contrive, 
I were the baſeſt Knave alive. 
I muſt confeſs that thou, O Queen, 
To me, and to us all haſt been 
More like a Mother than a Friend, 
So much 11] ſay, and there's an end ; 
() And it I ever do forget ye, 
fail to drink a health to Berty, 
Let me be hang'd as high. - or higher 
Than top of Carthage Steeple Spire : 
(m) Few words are beſt; if you'll be civil, 
PII tell the truth and ſhame the Devil. 
(# I ne'r had thought, much le defire 
aſely to build a Sconce at Tyre. 


ts. Ah — 


(+) Tandem pauca refert, Ego te, que plurima fando 
numerare vales, nunquam Regina negabo 

Promeritam 
—(lI) Nec me meminiſſe pigebit Eliſz, 

Dum memor ipſe mei, dum ſpiritus hos reget artus, 

(m) Pro re pauca loquor : 
——{n) Nec ego hanc abſcondere furto 

Speravi (ne finge ) fugam | 


And 
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And ſteal away from thee hony. 

(o) But for the thing call'd Matrimony, 
Alchough I did the thing you wot, 

« Fove be my Judge I meant it not. 

Indeed I took it for a kindneſs, 

To be familiar with your Highnels, 
But if I ever thought of other, 

Than one good turn requires another ; 
Or on ſuch terms e'r gave my fiſt, 

Pm th? arrant'ſt Rogue that ever pilt. 
(p) 1 muſt confeſs that if it lay 

In my own power, as one may ay, 
That I had ſome good Bargain made, 
And bound my Son here toa Trade, , 
Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 
Had no one but my ſelf to care for : 

I would as willingly Match with you, 
As any Woman that I know : 

(g) Bur. as things ſtand; I needs muſt follow 

The Counſel of my Friend Apollo, 

Vho ſends me word I muſt convey me 

To Lycia with all ſpeed that may be, | 
Where by a dainty Rivers fide, 
A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd 


_— Pp 


——(0) nec conjugis unquam 

Pretendi tedas, aut hec in federa weni. 

Cp) Me fi fata meis paterentur ducere vitam 
Auſpiciis, 5 ſponte mea componere curas, 

x 9) Sea nunc Italiam magnam Grmeys Apollo 
Traliam Lycia juſſere capeſſere ſortes, 

| taic amor, hc patria efte—— 


Will 
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Will hold both me, and all my meany, 
And cheap as forty Eggs a penny, 

There then in downright truth do I 

Intend to live and occupy. 

(7) And it ſo be that you, whoare ſage, 
Delight ſo in your Town of Carthage 
Why ſhould it be in us ſo great fin, 

Who have no Houſe to thruſt our heads in, 
To travel to a Foreign Nation , 

For ſome convenient habitation ? 

(s) I can no ſooner go a nights 4 
To Bed ( Fove bleſs us all from Sprights ) 
But that e'r I can frame to ſhore, 

My Fathers Ghoſt came through the door, 
Though ſhut as ſure as hands can make it, 
And leads me ſuch a feartull racket , 

I ſtew all night in my own greaſe, 
Sothat your Maids may, If they pleaſe, 
Wring ice the Shirt wherein I wallow, 
Each morning tyde, as much good tallow, 
As well would liquor all their Sandals, 
And make befide tix pound of Candles. 


———(r) þ te Carthaginis 

Pheniſſem, Lybicxque aſpetus detinet urb's, 

Que tandem Auſonia Teucros concidere terra 

Invidia eft ? fy nos fas extera quarere Regna. 

(s) Me Patris Anchiſe, quoties, humentibus umtbris 
Nox operit terras, quoties attra ignea ſurgunt, 
Admonet in ſomnis, (5 turbida terret Imago; 

Me puer Aſcanius 


And 
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And all this is to have me gone, 

And not ſtay here © undo my Son ; 

(t) Beſides, not paſt an hour ago, 

Fove ſent his Lacquey to me too ; 

I faw him flie, I'll (4) take my Oath, 
(And Man has but his faith and troth) 

As plainly ore your Dairy top, 

As e'rI ſaw him on the Rope: _ 

And heard him ſpeak as plain but e'n now, 
As I hear you, or you hear me now. 

(x) Then let me beſo much beholding. 
Unto your Grace to leave your ſcolding; 
For I this Voyage undertake,  * 

Even like a Bear that's drawn-to th' Stake. 


(y) This faid, the Queen in wiathful wiſe, 


Rowling about her gofgle-eyes, 

As ſhe would throw *um in his face, 

Unto her tury thus gave place. 
Stinkard (quoth 1T: 


Shews what a cheating Knave thou art : 


rs IT 


e) now thy falſe heart 


(t) Nunc etiam interpres divum Jove miſſus ab ipſo 
—Celeres mandata per auras 

Detulit 
(u) Teſtor utrumque caps 
Ipſe deum manifeſto in lumine vidi 
Intrantem muros, vocemgue his auribus haufj. 
(x) Define megque tuis incendere teque querelis ; 
Italiam non ſponte ſequor, 

(y) Talia dicentem jamdudum averſa tuetur, 
Alc illuc wlvens oculos, totumque pererras 
Luminibus tacitis, (5 fic accenſa profatur. 


The 


Book IV. T raveſtie. 107 


— 


The ſymptoms of a Rogue thou haſt'all, 
Thou a true Trojan, thou a Raſcal ! 

(2) No Man or Wo of good faſhion, 
Er coupl'd for thy procreation; 

But whelpt thou wert of Tinkers Bitch, 
Under ſome Hedge, or in ſome Ditch: 
Nay, Tl not balk you Sir; nor care, 
For all you look ſo big and ſtare : 

Let thy foul Hide with malice burſt, 

I do dehe thee, do thy worſt. 

(a) Inſtead of fighing in this caſe, 

Full ſowre thou belcheſt in my face ; 
And thou ſo ſtubborn art and canker'd, 

# Thou ſhed'ſt no tears, but tears o'th* Tankard. 
Hadſt thou but counterfeited paſſion, 

To fignifie commilſeration, ' 

Or ofter'd but a ſowre face, .it 

Had been a {gn of ſome ſmall grace yet; 
But like a Logger-headed Lubber, 

Thou grivning itand'ſt, and ſeeſt me blubber 
(b) And ove nor Zuno, for ought I ſee, 
Will neither of *um both chaſtiſe thee. 


— 


/ 


(z) Nec te diva parens generis nec Dardanus author 
Perfide : ſed duris genuit te cautibus horrens 
Caucaſus, Hycanaque admorunt ubera Tigres, 

Nam quid diſfimulo 2 
(a) Num fletu ingemuit noſtre 2 num lumina flexit ? 

Num lachrymas vifus dedit ? aut miſeratus amantem eff ? 
—(b) Jamjam nec maxima Juno, 
Nec Saturnis h&c oculis pater Bien £quis, 


(c) There's 
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(c) There's no truth in this age we live in: 
A wand"ring Beggar hither driven ; 
Who had,when weak as he could crawl, 
No crols to bleſs himſelt withal ; 
I have receiv'd to Bed and Board, 
Feaſted and clad him like a Lord, 
(d) And (like a fimple hair-brain'd Jade) 
This youth hail fellow with me made: 
And now forſooth he cannot ſtay, « 
Apollo bids him run away. 
(e) Nay though I have in friendly wiſe 
Curl his mens Scabs, and kill'd their Lice, 
Yet having now tall'n to his lot, 
A good rich Farm lies piping hot : 
Should he ſtay here, it would undo him, 
And Fove has ſent his Footman to him z 
As if the Deities were 10 
Concern'd, they'd nothing elſe to do, 
But ſend their Lacquayes and their Pages, 
To him on How-de's and Meſlages. 

But I'll. waſte on thee no more breath, 
For whom the Wind that fumes beneath, 


(c) Nuquam tuta fides ! ejeetum littore egentem 
Excepl, 


d) Et regni demens in parte locavi: 

Nunc augur Apollo. 

e) Amiſſam claſſem, ſocios 4 monte reduxi, 
E\ Nunc Lyciz fortes, mc fy Jove miſſus ab iſe 
Interpres druum fert horrida juſſa per auras ; 
Scilicet is ſuperis labor eſt, ea cura quietos 

Sdllicitat : 
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Is far too ſweet : Avant thou Slave! 

Thou lying Coney-catching Knave, 

'| Be moving, do as thou haſt told me ! 

(2 ) No body here intends to hold thee! 

() Go! ſeek thy Farm, I hope *twill be 

th? very bottom of the Sea: 

But ſhould'ſt thou ſcape, and not in Dikelie, 
Drown'd like a Puppy, as *tis likely, 

Since in the Proverb old *tis found, 

Who's born to hang, will. ner be drownd: 
Yet ſhould'ſt thou not be much the nigher, 
(;) I'11 haunt thee like a going Fire, 

As ſoon as 1 can turn t a Ghoſt, 

Which will be in a Week at moſt : . 
Then in the midnight fleep I'll wake thee, 
And ride thee worſe than any Hackney, 

[Il terrifie thee a+ and Night : 

| Nay if thou do'ſt but go to— 

There will I ſtand with flaming Taper, 

To fizle thy Tail inſtead of Paper. 

(&) 111 make thee rue the time that e're 
Thou cam''it to play thy Knaves tricks here. 


—— —_— _— _C_«©. 


— — —_ —— 
—_—-— ” 


(8) I ſequere Italiam ventiso——mm 
—Negque te teneo 
——(h) Pete regna per undas 
Spero equidem mediis 
Supplicia hauſurum ſcopulis 
—(!) Sequar atris ignibus abſens : 

Et cum frigida mors anima ſubduxerit arts, 
Omnibus umbra locis adero,—— ah 
>—{k) Dabiz improbe penas. 


) In 
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(7) In middle of this wrathful ſpeech 
Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech 
Her mouth was ſtopt, and on the ground : 
She filent lay in doletul ſwound : 

Shut were her. eyes; nor had ſhe hearing 
For what /Encas was (1) preparing, 
Upon this pitiful occaſion, 

To ſay in's own Juſtification. 

In haſte the Trojans all advance 
To *wake her Grace out of. ker Trance ; 
They tryed to raiſe her in ſuch ſort, 

As when men cry, Le ow eſt mort : 
But here the Charm would” not preyail, 


For though full light when her own Woman; . 
Yet in this heavy dump was no man 
Could raiſz her up though ne'r ſo mighty, 
Sorrow had made her Bum ſo weighty. 


They could not raiſe her from her tail : | ; 


(2) At laſt a crew of Strapping Jades, | 


Thar were, or ſhould have been her Maids, 
Gath'ring her up, away convey*d her, 

And having in her own Bed laid her, 

With Rugs they bolſter'd her abour, 

To try if ſhe could - {wear it out. 


— 4 Aeaetnd 


(1) His medium difis ſermonem abrumpit (5 auras 
Agra fugit 
(m) Linquens multa metu cunftantem, (fy multa parantom 
Dicere 
——(n) Suſcipiunt famule, collapſaque membra 
Marmoreo referunt thalamo, ſtratilque repanunt. 


(0) /X Neat 


—_—_—— 


. 
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(2) ZEneas though *t was his defire, 
omething t have ſaid might pacihie her ; 
And though his heart did bleed within him, 
To think of what had paſt between *um, 
(p) Yet becauſe Fove 1o loud did threaten, 
e ſooner durſt his nails havecaten, 
Having ſo terribly been chidden, 
Than not i have done as he was bidden : 
qa in haſte his Hoſteſs beck*ning, 
0 come and bring *um in areck*ning; 
Strait to the Whart repairs the hot-ſhot, 
(4) Without once calling for his ſhor pot. 
| The T79ans now by his Commiſſion, 
| | Lanch all their Boats with-Expedition 


You now. upon the Ocean might ſee, 

(7) The new greas'd wherries ſwim moſt tightly ; 
+ They had new made'um fine long Poles, 

New pitcht their Oars, and made new Thoules; 
f Though many things were left undone, 

(s) They were 1o eager to be gone. 


(0) At pius Mneas, quanquam lenire dolentem 
Solands cupit, oF difttis avertere curas 
Multa gemens,” magnoque animum labefattus amore : 
,\| (ep) Juſſa tamen divum exequitur 
————(q) Claſſemgue reviſit. 
Tum wvero Teucri incumbunt (y littore celſas 
Deducunt toto naves = 
r) Natat una carina : 
Frondenteſque ferunt remos, oy robora filvis 
I nfabricat UN — | 


mum) Fug ſiudio. 
fu H (2) Thetri 


———-> p 
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(:) Then might you ſte *um make their Sallies, 


. From Carthage Town, through lanesand alleys, 
Stealing away with lewd intentions, | 
To cheat the Tyrians of their Penſions, 
Fearing their Landladies would brabble, 
Anddun *em for their Quarters Table. 
(a) As Hedge-hogs when they go to th' Wood, 
To fetch a hoard of Winter:tood, 
Return well laden with their ViErles, 
Fine yellow Crabs ſtuck round their prickles by 
Even io the Trojans without doubt, \ 
Were at this ſeaſon hung about 
With Fardles, Bundles, Bags and Wallets, 
To cloath their backs, and teed their palats. 
(2) But what thought-Dzdo in this cale, 
When thus {he faw them {link their ways. 
From Garret-window ſaw *utm row, 
And heard them crying Eaſtward Hoo ! 
(y) To ſce how Love makes Folks do things, 
Againſt the hair, againſt the ſhins! 


(t) Migrantes cernas, totaque ex urbe ruentes. 

(#) Hic veluti ingentem formica farres aceruum 
Cum populant, hyemis memores, tefoque reponunt : 
——ſt campis agmen, predamgue per herbas 
Conve&ant calle anzuſto, pars grandia trudunt 
Obnixa frumenta humeris, pars 
(x) Quis tibi tunc Dido cernenti talia ſenſus 2 
——Cum littora fervere late 

P roſpiceres arce ex ſumma, totumgie videres 
Mijcert ante oculos tantis clamoribus equor, 

Improbe A MO R, quid non mortalia pettara cogis ? 


For 
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For ſhe, though full of indignation, 
To be forſaken in this faſhion; 
And had ſhe known but how to get him, 
Could doubtleſs without ſalt have eat him; 
Yet ne*rtheleſs, Love over-ruling, 
(z) She fell again to her old puling 3 
And once more meant to try if pity 
Would not recall him to the City. 
(9 Look thee (quoth ſhe) where he (my Nancy) 
hoſeable parts I do much fanſfie, 
Has truſt up all his Tools together, 
To carry 'um the Lords knows whither. 
(b) Hark how his Rabble Gang doſhourt, 
And ſhove a Stern to haſten out ; 
A Rout of baſe unthankful Peaſants ! 
The Devil cut their yelping Weazens : 
The bawling Raſcals egg him on, 
And make him madder to be gone. 
Had I once dreamt the Tearing Devil 
Could ever have been 10 uncivil, 
Thus like a Jade to break his Teather ; 
I ſhould have kept my Legs together - 
Or have made bold t& havety'd him faſter, 
To the due limitsof his Paſture : 


(z) Ire iterum in lacrymas , iterum tentare precando 
Eogitur I 

Nequid inexpertum frufira monitura relinquat. 

(a) Anna, vides. toto properari littore circum : 
——{b) Vocat jam carbaſus auras, 

Puppibus of lathi nauta impoſuere coronas. 


H 2 (c) But 
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( But fince he holds me at this diſtance, 
beg thy fiſterly aſſiſtance : 

Thou know'ſt the temper of the Block-head, 
And to a hair canſt fit his Pocket : 
Therefore (dear Nancy) I implore thee, 

If er thoul't do any thing for me, 

(4) Run to the Wharf with might and main, 
And try to bring him back again : 

I promiſe thee, and if I break 

My word, pray Fove 1 break my neck. 

(e) If thou canſt bring him to my Bow, 

I'll give thee for thy pains a Cow. 

(f) Tell him I er had more diſcretion, 
Than to Join iſſues with the Greczaz : 

I neither did meddle nor make, 

But as they brew'd ſo let them bake : 

Nor did I er make Skittle Pin-bones. 

Or Bobbins of Anchiſes Shin-bones : 

Why ſhould he thus without all ſenſe, 

Thus uſe me like a Kitchin-wench £ 


SE ————— 
em 


——(c) Soror miſere hoc tamen unum 

Exequere Anna mihi ; ſolam nam perfidus ille 

Te colere, arcanos etiam tibi credere ſenſus. 

Sola viri molles aditus, oy tempora noras. 

(d) TIhror atque hoftem ſupplex affare ſuperbum, 
Ce) Extremam hanc oro veniam (miſerere ſororis) 
Nuam mihi cum dederis, cumularam morte relinquam. 
(t _) Non ego cum Danais Trojanam exſcindere gentem 
Aalide juravi, claſſemve ad Pergama miſt : 

Nee p- tris Anchilz cineres maneſte revelli. 

Cur rea aiita negat duras demittere in aures 2 


- (@) I would 
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(2) I would but beg one kindneſs from him 
(?) I will no more claim promiſe on him: 
ut only that he'll tarry here, 
Halt, or a quarter of a Year 
Whereby I may, before he go, 
(:) Wean my ſelf from a Bed-tellow: 
Or (if my conſtitution can 
Not well ſubfiſt without a Man) 
Until I can my ſelf ſupply, 
With one to do my drudgery. 
PII ask no further obligation, 
&) But let him to his Navigation; 
e may to Latum then addreſs 
And ſwim or fink, all's one to Beſs. 
(/) Scarce had the woful D:do done, 
When Naz prepar'd her to be gone, 
She tucks her Coats about her haunches, 
And to the Water-fide advances : 
dhe tript ſo neatly to the Pyre, 
It would have done one good to ſee her : 
One would have thought ſhe'd gone in haſte, 
Midwife to fetch, ſhe went ſo faſt. 
Ar laſt ſhe came unto the place 
Where Dz:do's dear Areas was ; 


——(8) Extremum hoc miſere det munus amanti. 

(h) Non jam conjugium antiquum, quad prodidit oro. 

Tempus inane peto, requiem, ſpaciumque 
(1) Dum mea me vittam doceat fortuna dolore. 

Fo Nec pulchro ut Latio careat regnumgue relinquat. 
l) Falibus orabat, taleſque miſerrima ſts 

Fertque refertque ſoror 
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She tound him ſet amongſt his Mates, 

The reſt o'th* Trojans Runagates, 

Puff't like a Foot-ball with Vain-glory, 

Roaring and drinking tory rory 3 

Like one that knew a pot 1'tIi' pate, 
ould be a mile or two 1th* Gate. 

The Trojan had no ſooner ſpi'd her, 
Put though he could not well abide her, 
Yet cauſe he would part fairly with her, , 
He askt what Wind had blown her thither. 

She putting finger in the eye, 

(As Women when they liſt can cry) 

Told him in what a ſad condition 

Her Sitter was ; her laſt Petition, 

And pray'd him as he was a true Man 
Notto undo a proper Woman. | 

(7!) But ſhe might &'nhave lav'd her Juice, 
And kept her tears for better ule. 

(c) His reſolution {till oppoſes, 

He would go ſpite of all their Noſes ; 

(7) And like to Hemp, which, as I take it, 
{he more you twiſt, you ſtronger make it : 


% 


——{n) Sed nullis ille movetur 

Fletibus, aut vaces ullas traftabilis audit. 
Lachryme volvuntur inanes. 

(9) Erta obſlant, &c. 

(p) Ac veluti annyſum valido cum robore quercum 
A pin: Boreg nunc hinc nunc flatibus illinc. 

Erucre inter ſe certant, &c. : 
Ipſa heret ſcopulis, &c. 
Hind ſecs affiduis hinc-atque hinc vicibus heros 

Funditity— — : 
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Even ſo, the more ſhe try'd to twind him, 
She ſtill more obſtinate did find him. 

(q) Then Dido madder grew and madder, 
No friend ſhe had could now perſwade her 
She ſtamp'd and ſtar'd, as ſhe were Wood, 
And in her melancholy Mood, 

Calling to mind in wotul wile, 
Eneas and his treacheries, 
How often he had ſtabb'd her honour, 
That Men would now make Ballads on her , 
She was reſolv'd without delay, 
(7) Fairly to make her felt away, 
And meant to put her reſolution 
Into moſt tragick execurion. 
She had alas! too juſt incitement, 
Thus to prefer her awn Indictment ; 
And reaſon good, by all relation, 
Thus to proceed to condemnation : 
For ſuch Portents and dire Preſages, 
As ſtill have been Diſaſters Pages, 
Foretold her overthrow 10 plainly, 
She {aw C oppoſe it would in vain be. 
(6) She cuba to waſh, and do you think, 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink ; 


(q) Tum vero infelix fatis exterrita Dido. 
(r) Mortemorat : tedet celi convexa tueri, 

uo magis inceptum peragat, lucemgue relinquat. 
(s) Vidit thuricremis cum dona imponeret aris, 
Horrendum diu, latices nigreſcere ſacros, 
Fuſaque in obſcenum ſe vertere, vina cruoreme. 
Hoc viſum nultj, non ipft effata ſorori. 
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And that by chance being Cherning-day, 
Her Cream moſt ſtrangely turn'd to Whay! 
This Dido ſaw, but would by no means 
Tell her own Siſter of the Omens. 

But that which gave the moſt perſuaſion 
Unto her full derermination, 

Was this, ſhe kept Srchens bones 

In a great Cofter made o'th* nonce, 

As ſundry others have done the like, 

By way of ſuperſtitious Relick, 

In a dark Cellar under-ground, 

(z#) From whence each night a diſtnal ſound 
Pierc't D1do's tender ear, and wiſh't her, 
Nay like a Husband admoni{Þh*t her, 

To fit her for her latter end, 

For why he rold her, as a Friend, 

That in a very ſhort ſpace, ſhe 

Should of this World, no Woman be. 

(x) The Scrich-Owls too, were her moleſters, 
Who ſtill were chanting out their Veſpers : 
(y ) Beſides ſhe had her Fortune told her, 
When "bout ſome dozen or 10, no older; 
That ſhe ſhould but one husband have, 
And after that a ſcurvy Knave 
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(u) Hinc exaudiri voces, ff wverba wocantis 
Viſa viri; nox cum terras obſcura teneret © 
(xs) Solaque culminibus ferali carmine bubo 

Sepe queri 
(y) Mult que preterea vatum predifta priorum 
Terribili monizu horrificant 


Should 
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Should ſteal her honour like a Thief, 

And make her hang her ſelf tor Grief: 
Theſe {ad Portents falling ſo thick, 

And pat on one anothers neck, 

'Put the poor Queen beſides her ſenſes, 

As a Juſt Plague for her offences. 

(2) She dreams Aineas now is going, 
Like a falſe Friend to her undoing, 

And that ſhe muſt when 170jan goes, 

For ever loſe her Play-fellows, 

Which to a Woman's cauſe ſufficienr. 

Let her be ne'r ſo well conditiond, 

To raiſe her to extravagancies, 

When ſhe muſt part with what ſhe fancies. 
(a) Even as a Bitches fury up is, 

When people come to ſteal her Puppies: 
So far'd the wrathful Queen that day, 
When Dz/do muſt be ta'n away : 

She was ſo much concern'd about him, 
She could not, would not live without him 
But in her deſp'rate reſolutions, 

(b) Would hang her ſelf to try concluſions. 


——_— 


z) agit ipſe furentem 
In ſomnis feras Aneas, ſemperque relinqui 


Sola fibi, ſemper longam incomitata videtus 
Ire viam 
(a) Emenidum veluti demens videt agmina Pentheus, 
Aut Agamemnonius ſcenis agitatus Oreſtes, 

Ill ita concepit furiis | 
(bd) Decrevitque mori tempus ſecum ipſa modumgue 

Exigit, oy meſftam diftis aggreſſa ſororem, 

Conſlugn wultu tegit, ac ſpem fronts (erenas Yhe 


— 
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The time and manner ſhe projeted, 


And that ſhe might not be ſuſpeQted. 
She ſmug'd her vidage up with ſmiles, 
And thus her Siſter Naz beguiles, 
(c) Nancy (quoth ſhe) I've found at laſt 
A way for all Areas haſte; 
It thou in the Exploit wilt Join, 
Shall pay him back in his own coin, 
And bring him back by our contriving, 


' Since he's ſo goodly, dead, or living, 


Spargens humida mella ſoporiferumque prpaver. 


Seeing the Rogue my love diſgraces, 
Pl _—_ his ſport in other places. 

(4) A mile from hence, or ſuch a ſpace, 
Down in a bottom lies a place, 
Far out of all High-ways and Roads, 
Where nothing breeds, but Frogs and Toads, 
Snakes, Adders, and ſuch wicked Vermin, 
That (can they catch 'em) will not ſpare men: 
There in a Cave lies an old ( e) Wretch. 
An vegly rotten toothleſs Witch, 
$0 old that one would think ſhe were 
The eldeſt Devil's Grandmother. 


(c) Inveni germiana viam (gratare ſorori) 
Que mihi reddat eum, 
Vel eo me ſoluat amantemo—— 

(d) Oceani fmem juxta, ſolemque cadentem, 
UVitimus Arhiopum locus eft : ubi maximus Atlas 
Axem humero torques 
(e) Hinc mihi Maſlylz gentis manſirate ſacerdos, 
Heiperidum templi cufios ;, epulaſque draconi 


Nue dabat, 


(7) Now 
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% ) Now this old Bedlam can do Wonders, 
If ſhe but ſay the word, it thunders, 

Lightens, or rains, or hails, or ſaows, 

Orany weather you'll __—_— 
She'll make a Cowl -itatt by her ſpelling, 
Amble like any double Gelding; 

And in the deep © th* night the baſe Hag 
Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Nag: 

A Walnut ſhe to Sea can rig out, 

And of an Egg-ſhell make a Frigot; 

Nay in a Thimble ſtem the Flood, 

Provide the Thimble be of Wood. 

She can, where ſhe does owe a ſpight, 

Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding-night, 
And the Bride's longing diſappoint, 

> | By vertue of a Codpiece-point. 

She can make people love or hate, 

1; | Even whom ſhe pleaſe, and at what rate ; 
And by her Magick and her Spells, 

Make Folks, or hang, or drown themſelves. 
In ſhort, there's nothing that has ill int, 
But ſhe has admirable kill in't, 

- | Anddoes her miſchiets too as quick 

As any Jugler does a trick. 


—M  —_——_ 


(f) Hec (e carminibus promittit ſolvere mentes 

Nuas velit ; aſt aliis duras immittere curas : 

Siftere aquam fluviis, (xy vertere ſidera retro ; 

NoFurnoſque ciet manes, mugire videbis 4 
Sub pedibus terram, dy deſcendere mantibus ornes. 


on (g) I rake 
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( g ) I take the gods to witneſs Siſter, 
*'m led into this courſe finiſter, 

Out of no end men wicked call; 

But only for revenge, that's all. 

And fince I am fo baſely croſt, 
PF! have this Hag, or it ſhall coſt 
More than T'll ſpeak of; ſhe perchiance 
May lead my T179an ſuch a dance, 
Shall make him glad, as faſt as may be, 
To come again and cry Peccavr 
Or make him hang himſelf at leaſt, 
For an exatnple to the reſt 
O'th' Tribe of talſe diflembling Yeomen, 
That take a pride to ruin Wemen : 
And by good luck ſhe's now hard by here, 
Come not an hour ago to Tyre, 
Sent for it ſeems about no 111 deed, 
To bleſs a Sow that lies in Childbed. 
And PF'll go fetch her by her favour 
With a Szbpena, but Il have her. 
) In the mean time go thou and tie 

aſt to the great Beam, where I lie, 
The beſt new Halter thou canſt chooſe, 
And make a dainty running nooſe ; 
Like that fell to the Fellows ſhare, 
That made a Woman of a Mare. 


— — 


(8s) Teſtor chara deos, (5 te germana, tuumque 
Dulce caput, magicas invitam accingire artes. 

Ch) Tu ſecreta pram te&--interiore ſub auras 
Erige, | ; 
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(?) Then take me out Areas rayment, 

All I have left in part of payment : 

His greaſie Doubler and his Trowſes, 

Where many a wandring 179jan Loule is : 
The Treaſure he has left behind him, 

In the great ſtanding Preſs you'll find 'um ; * 
Stuff me *um up with Straw or Litter, 

The worſe the ſtuffing is, the fitter , 

And ram the tatters with a vengeance, 

As People uſe to ram their Engines , 

Make haſte and do as I have bid yeg 
PII hang the Raſcal in Effigie : 
So I'm advisd to do, and 16 

A) T mean to ſerve him, if I blow ; 

hich, though I cannor-wreek my teen, it 

Will ſtay the Stomach of my Spleen yet. 
(1) Thus having faid, the Queen chang'd colour, 
No Ghoſt could er look pitifuller. 
One would have thought by her dejeCtion, 
And by her woful wan complexion, 

She had been going Juſt o'th' ſudden, 

To drop and give the Crow a Pudden, 


— ah —, 


—() Et ama viri, thalamo que fixa reliquit 
Impius, exuviaſque omnes, leumque jugalem, 

Nuo perit, ſuperimponas : 

—(k) 4botere nefandi 

Cunta viri monumenta jubet monſtratque ſacerdos. 
(1) Has effata ſilet ; pallor ſumul occupat ora. 


(m) Nancy 


————— 
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(m) Nancy, (although ſhe ſaw the Queen 
Ready to burſt her hoops for teen) 
And well enough mark'd how ſhe look'd too, 


hay 


Yet by her fine pretence was rook'd fo, 
She did no further on't confider. 


(7) But went about what ſhe had bid her ; 


Dreaming no more than her laſt Even, 
Dido had been ſo lewdly given: 

Away therefore my Lals does trot, 
And preſently an Halter got, 

Made of the beſt ſtrong hempen Teer, 
And e'r a Cat could lick her Ear, 

Had ty'd it up with as much art, 

As Dun himſelf could do for's heart : 


The Rope, and fay 'twas got *otly ſudden, 


Did prove 1o prime a ſpecial good one, 
That with fair uſage it might come 

To hang up Carthage all and ſome. 
The Trojan Doublet ſhe had fill'd fo, 

*T was very ſtrange the Buttons held ſo 
And that thecramming of his Breeches; 
Had not quite broken out the Stiches, 
His very Stockings, though they were, 
About the feet, out of repair ; 

Yet ſhe made ſhift to ſtuft each Start-up, 
And tie *um to the reſt on's Wardrope ; 


_ ” 


(m) Neon tamen Anna novis pretexere funera ſacris 
Germanam credit : nec tantos mente furores 
Concipit, aut graviora times, ——— 

(n) Ergo juſta parat 


Having 
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Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 
She laid him out in Dzdo's room ; 
(:) Diſplay'd upon a fair long Board, 
Ready when Dzdo gave the word, 
To beadvan'd into the Halter, 
Without the benefit on's Pſalter, 
Scarce had ſhe-thus diſpos'd her Trinkums, 
When up the ſtairs, behold the Queen comes, 
(p) Leading along th' old rotten Gammer, 
to her Highneſs matted Chamber, 
When ſhe was come, and {aw the portly 
_— in that moſt noble ſorr lie, 
As ſhe oft-times had ſen the Sinner, 
Lie gorg'd on Benches after Dinner , 
She fell again into a Paſſion, 
Caus'd by a ſweet Commemoration, 
Of paſt delights, ſeeing thoſe Breeches, 
And humbly the old Gib beſeeches 
To ſhew her utmoſt skill and cunning, 
To keep her Trojan dear from running. 
The mumbling Witch bid her not tear, 
But reſt content, and of good chear, 
And ſhe ſhould ſee the'd make himitay, 
Or foul her art ſhould ſay her nay. 
(4)With that the Hag begun her Charm, 
ou would have thought ſhe'd had a 1warm 


__—T———— 


PET 
__ 


(0) Exuvias, enſemgque relifum, 

Efgiemgue toro locat, 

(p) Stant arg circum, (oy crinas effuſa ſacerdos. 

(q) Ter centum tonat ore Deos, Eriburnque, Chaoſque, 
Tergeminamgue Hecaten, tria virginis ora Di 


Of 
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Of Waſps or Hornets in her Throat, 
There came ſo ſtrange a humming out: 
And as ſhe ſpoke her hallow chaps, 
Bound up in two thin ſhrivel'd flaps 
Of old abominable leather, 
Like Bellows heav'd and clapt together: 
' Her little Eyes being fiery red, 
Were ſunk 1o far into her Head, 
They look'd when moſt ſhe ſtard at full, 
Like farthing Candles in a Scull. 
Her Noſe hung like an Arch between 
Her wrinkled Forehead and her Chin: 
A cragey pallage, and uncouth, 
Over the dreadful Gulf her Mouth. 
And Elflocks hung ſo, on each ſhoulder, 
"Twould make one tremble to behold her. 
This Witch a Ribble-row rehearſes, 
Of ſcurvy Names in ſcurvy Verſes. 
Which by the manner of her mouthing, 
Was certainly Burleſque or nothing. 
And in theſe Rhythms as round ſhe 1limps, 
Calls her Familiars and her Imps, 
(7) Sprinkling the Chamber in her motion 
With a rapid brackiſh Lotion, 
For ought I know, of her own making, 
By her much ſtirring and pains taking, 

(s) A red-heart breaker next ſhe mow'd.off, 
A Wart that D:do was full proud of; 


Dn ———_—_— —_— — 


(1 Sparſerat, os latices ſimulatos fontis Averni : 
(s) Queritur oy naſcentis equi de fronte revulſus 
&; matri prareptus amor, 
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And burnt it for a ſtrong perfume, 

And pow'rful Spell to make him come. 

Then hand in hand to dance they fall, 

A grave and ſolemn Magick-brawl, 

In ſuch hard figures none could tread *um, 

But the old hobling Hag that led *um. 

Poor Dzdo too alalſs! made one, 

Although her dancing days were done : 

And tho oppreſt with Wo and Care, cut 

Capers, and Tricotee'd it (7) barefoot ; 

(#) Imploring all the Deities, 

At every ſtep, both he's and ſhe's, 

To turn neas back, and make him 

Follow the Work. he'd undertaken ; 

Or it he would not turn, t afford 

The grace to turn him over-board. 

Thus to her footing the poor Jade, 

Out of all meaſure curs'd and pray'd 

Againſt her Love had ſo offended. 

Till dance and charm together ended. 
(x) *Twas now the time when Candles are 

Repriev'd by the ,Extinguiſher ; 


(rt) Unum exuta pedem vinclis 
Teſtaturque Deos—— 
—(u) Tum fi quod non equo federa- amantes 
Cure numen habet, jufturmque memorque precatur. 
(x) Nox erat, o& placidum carpebant feſſa ſaporem 
Corpora per terras, filueque of [ava querant 
SEquera 
Cum tacet omnis ager, pecudes, pifteque valucres, 
Rueque lacus late liquidos, queque aſpera dumis 
' Rura tenent, ſormno poſito ſub nofFe pulenti 
Cenibant curas 

I When 
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;When every thing to ſleep down lies, 
'Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in ties ; 
'And Men and Women reſt their Heads 


And Heels, on Flocks, or Feather-beds. 

Now Men and Fiſhes, Birds and Beaſt, 

And every thing was laid to reſt ; 

All bur the wotul Queen (alals ! ) 

Who now was brought unto that pals, 

What with her love, and what with ſpight, 

She could not fleep one wink all night. 

Her Stomach now was piping hot, 

(z) Ir boil'd and bubbled like a Pot, 

And did ſo ſtrong a wambling keep, 

She ficter was to ſpew, than ſleep. 
Have you ſeen an Animal 

Ycleptan Horſe, when in his Stall, 

The Bots, that terrible Diſeaſe, 

Doch on his tender Bowels ſeize ; 

What Groans he tetches, and what Pranks 

He rouling plays upon the Planks ? 

90 Dido crolt in her Amours, 

Tumbled away her ſleeping Hours, 

Now on her back, and in ſuch faſhion, 

As if ſhe lay tor conſolation , 

Now 01 her belly, now her fide, 

Al poſtures, and all ways ſhe try'd , 


Cy) At non infelix animi Phanifſa: nec unguam 
Solvitur in ſomnos, ocualiſque aut pefore miles 

Accipit : | 
Enm——mn(z) Magnoque irarum flutuat efin. 


But 
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w— 
But all in vain, nothing would do, 
(a) Her heart was ſo oppreſs'd with wo, 
And love within her did ſo rumble, 
She could do nought but toſs and tumble: 
Atlaſtin midſt of agitation, 
(6b) She thus brake out into a paſhon : 
Which way _ D:do, ſhould'{t thou turn 
thee, 
Whilſt cruel Love does thus heart-burn thee ? 
Thou haſt of hope not one ſpark left, 
Tihaſt brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 
Not one poor dram of Conſolation, 
O Woman vile in deſparation/ 
What ſhall 1 do in this condition, 
To keep me from the World's derifion ? 
(c) Shall I invite to-be my Spouſe, 
Some one I have forbid my houſe? 
Some ſaucy, proud Numidian Jack, 
And humbly beg of him to take 
(2) ZEneas leavings, or like Trull here, - 
un away baſely with this Skuller. 


% 4. 
mn. __— 


— 


(a) Ingeminant cure, rurſuſque reſurgens 
Sevit amor Wis 
(b) Sic ado inſiſtit, ſecumque ita corde wolutat, 
En quid azam 2 
—(c) Rurſuſne procos irriſa priores 
| Experiar 4 Numadumgue petam conhubia ſupplex, f 
Nuos ego ſum 'toties jam dedignita maritos ? 

d) Tiacas igitur claſſes atque uliima Teucrum 

uſſa ſequay 2 
w——Solz fuga nautas comitabor ovantes 3 
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I? x 


(e) Or ſhall I raiſe the Town ww fwarms, 
And bring him back by force of Arms! 
Alas, I fearit is no boot! 
Foul means will never ou fn to't, 
(f). No, no, PI die, this Halter yet, 
When all Trades fail, ſhall do the feat. 
2) Ah! Siſter, Siſter, hadſt not thou 
lay'd Miſtreſs 2u:c&k/:es Office 10, 
And ſooth'd me up till I grew jolly, 
I never had committed Folly :; 
No. had I made the leaſt reſiſtance, 
And kept the ſaucy Knave at diſtance, 
I might have us'd:him as my liſt, 
And ne'r been brought to had I wiſt. 
() Thus lay the'wretched Queen debating, 
Nan, Fortune, : and her Lover rating ; 
() Whilſt he Drum-full with his Potation, 
Ne'r dreaming on the doleful paſſion 
He had moſt vilely left his Drab in, 
Lay drunk and ſnoring in his Cabbin. 


—G____—— 


& An Tyriis omnique manu flipata meorum 
Injequar Ynmen— ' 

(f) Quin merere, aut merita es : »ferroque averte dolore, 

S) Tic prima furentem 

His germana malis oneras 
(h) Tantos illa ſuo rumpebat peftore quaſins, 
(1) Ancas celſs in puppio——m— 

Carpebat ſomnas 


(A) But 
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(&) But Mercry, tho he ſlept profoundly, 
(/) Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly, 
And thus *gan rattle him : Thou louſje, 
Mangy, careleſs, drunken, drowhe 
Coxcomb; how eft muſt I be ſent 

Hither from 5ove to complement 

Your worſhip to a reverent care 

Of the young Baſtard here, your Heir ? 
WhiPſt faſt thou ly'ſt tipled, or tipling ; 

Nor cart what danger the poor Stripling 
Lies open to. (mm) Y'ad beſt ſnore on, 

Some body will be here anon : 

Take tother nap, Do, till the Queen come, 
She'll reckon with you for your In-come. 
She'll rouze ye faith! And (Goodman Letcher) 
'Tis ten to one, with a good Stretcher 

About your ears : Therefore my loving 
Acquaintance, you were beſt be & ) moving; 
Upon my word th'advice is wholſom , 

Stay not until the angry Soul come : 


(k) Huic ſe forma Dei 
Obrulit in ſomnis 
Omnia Mercurio ſmueilis 
———{1) rurlſque.ita viſe monere eff 

rc. pn Da : 
———m) potes ub caſu ducere ſomes : 
Nec gue circunſtent te deinde pericula cernis 
Demens 2 | 
Illa dolos————ir "eFore verſat. * 


(n) Non fugis hinc preceps dum pracipitare poteſtas ? 


Kia age, rumpe moras 
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For if thou doſt, mark what I ſay, 
And be'it not gone before *r be day, 

(o) If Carthage ben't about your ears 
As ſoon as ever day appears, | 
And do not thraſh your back and fide, 
Far worſe than Agamemnon did ; 
Thoſe of your Woman-ſtealing Rabble, 
Give me but fix-pence if thou'rt able, 
And here's my hand, I donot fporr, 
T1 give thee twenty ſhillings fort. 

(7) Thus having ſaid, away he flies, 

'r Toſ-pot . could unglew his Eyes, 

Which were ſo cemented in that caſe, 
'The Page was got as far as Alas 

Back on his way, e'r he could free *um 
' From gowl and matrer fit to-ſee him : 
But having ſtreakt and yawn'd a while, 
Snorted, and kept the uſual coil 

That Drunkards uſe in ſuch like caſes, 
And made ſome dozen Devils faces; 
Ar laſt he got his eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty magnitude, 

He ſtard about to ſee the Viſion 

Had giv'n that courteous admonition : 
Bur *rwas ſo dark, as well it might, 
Being 'twixt twelve and one at Night , 


(0) Jam mare turbari trabibus ſevaſque videbis 
Collucere faces, 


Si te his attigeris terris aurora morantem. 
——þ) Sic ferus wot ſe immiſaiy arr 


That 
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That had the nimble Currier 
In kindneſs ſtaid his leiſure there, 
Though clad in Fa/ftaff*s Kendal Green, 
He could not poſſibly be ſeen. 

(q) Eneas troubled herewirhal, 
Seeing he could not ite at all, 
Starts from the Tilt where he had lain, 
And calls upon his Mates amain. 

(7) Riſe Sirs, quoth he, and look about ye, 
(5 Pve had from Fove another how d'ye. 
is Manwas here, and calls to go ſtill, 

His ſweaty Pumps are in my Noſe till. 
He ſwears and offers to lay odds orrt, 

And if he ſay't Ill lay my——orrt, 
That if we do not leave the Dock, 
And get us hence by four a Clock, 
We ſhall be murder'd if we were 
Ten times as many as we are. 


Therefore I think it not amiſs for's 


To launch, for there are Rods in piſs for's. 

Let us but ply our Oars like tall men, | 
Till we be got clear out of all ken; 

Then if they have a mind to lace us, 

Let Carthage, it they can, come trace us. 


Cq) Tum vero Eneas ſubitis exterritus um'vis 
Corripit & ſomno corpus, ſocioſque fatigat. 

(r) Precipites vigilate viri—— 

—($) Des ethere miſſus ab alto, 

Feftinare fugam, tortoſque incidere funes 

Ecce iterum flimul at. 


NR” 


134 Virgile Book IV. - 


(2) And thou (O Fove, top of my kin! 
Who hitherto ſo kind haſt been, 

(4) If now thou ſtick, and do not fail's, 
Let Dido whiſtle in our tails. 

Thus having 1poken, and thus pray'd, 
(x) Forthwith he drew his doughty blade, 
And at one laſh, to all mens wonder, -- 
Cut the Boats triple Cord a ſunder. 

(y) Ar which the Gang ſpurr'd by 1o ample, 
So mighty and renown'd example, 

Cut all the reſt; nor ſtaying brooks, 
Bur let the Devil take the hooks, 

And ſhipping Oats, to work they fall, 
Like men that row'd for good and all. 
Had it been day, no doubt one might 
Have then beheld a gallant fight. * 
Nepiune's great Whiskers had not been 
So neatly (=) bruſht as they were then 
Of many a year: Crabs that did neft 
Full deep therein, could take no reſt. 


—— — — 


LE —om——_—_ 


—(t) Sequimur te ſane, deorum 
1i/quis Cs. 

(u) Ars, O placiduſque jroes (x ſydera calo 

Dextra feras / 

(x) D'xit, vaginaque eripit enſem © 

Filmineum, jtridtoque ferit retinacula ferros, 

(y) Ifem onnes frinul ardor habet 

raptruntque Turmntgque 

Littora Jeſeruoren—— 

(Zz) (5 cerula vernint : 


(s) They 
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(a) They lather'd him in the great Baſon, 
So admirably well, that Faſor, 

Although he ſhav'd the golden fleece, 
Ne'r waſht him half fo well as thele. 

(b) Azrora now, who I muit tell ye, 

Was grip't with dolors in her belly, 

Starts from her Couch, and o'r her head 
Slipping on Petticoat of red, 

Forth of the Morning-Doors ſhe goes, 

In haſty wile to pluck a Roſe ; 

When D:do, who was broad awake, 
Hearing the ruſty Hinges creak, 

Ran to her (c) peeping-hole to ſpie 
What was become o'th* Trojanry. 

But out alas! (4) The devil a Sail 

Was left Ith* Port z bare as my nail 

The Dock was ſtript ; whilſt far from ſhore 
"They row'd as they ne'r row'd before. 

At which fad fight, in Wrath (God bleſs us!) 
(e) Tearing her dainty yellow Treſles, 
She fighing ſaid, Was ever ſeen 

So pitiful an undone Queen ! 

And ſhall this filthy T79jan Royſter 
Undo, as one would do an Oyſter 


% 


Qm_—_ 


— 


Adnixi torquent ſpumaſ— 
Et jam prima novo ſpargebat Iumine terras 
Tithoni croceum linquens Aurora cubile. | 
6 Regina & ſpeculis ut primum albeſcere Iucem 

d) Vidit og aquatis claſſem procedere velis, 
Littoraque dy vacues ſenfit ſine remige portus. 

e) Flaventeſque abſciſſa comas, Proh / Jupiter ! ibis 
 oÞ6 #it,. oo noftris illuſeris advena regnis ? 
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Poor Dido thus, and run away, 
; Maugre what I can do or fay ! 
'Hey, how the treach'rous wenching Knave 
'Bounces, and vaults from wave to wave, 
As he were making Ducks and Drakes, 
With Wherries upon Neprure's lakes! 
The Devil ſure Erts in his Poop, 
And puffs his kicking Sculler up ; 
Or elſe ſome dirty Suburb Dra 
Has helpt the Raſcal to a Clap, 
And ſent a running Nag to Sea, 
He could not elſe make ſo-much way. 
f) Cannot burn, or fink their Floats, 
A louzie Fleet of rotten Boats! 
Yes, I'm a Queen, to Sea my People; 
Let none remember he's a Cripple : 
But run and row, ſound and unſound, 
And thoſe you kill not, bring home bound ? 
(2) But tarry here goody Magiſtrate, 
Your big Commands come now too late. 
Poor Dido, Sorrow makes thee giddy, 
They'r got to Sea five Leagues already. 
(Þ) Queen thou art mortal, and muſt die 
A Sacrifice to Lechery, 


————— I —. 


(f) Non arma expedient ? totaque ex urbe ſequentur ? 

ite; 

Ferte citi flammas, "date vela, impellite remos. 

(g) Quid loquor ? aut ubi ſum ? que mentem inſania mut at ? 

Infelix Dido / I 
h) Nunc te fata impia tangunt ; 

Tum aecuit, cum ſceptra dabas, 


Time 
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Fime was thou might'ſt have ſomething done, 
But = farewel cmidon, Cap 
(7) This was your huffing Trojan Captain, 
That his fair Mother's Smock —_ lapt in. 
Of twenty Greeks this was the Cob, 
And brought his Gods away in's Phob, 
And through the fire a pick a pack, 
Bore the old finner on his back, 
Bed-rid Anchiſes ; this was he 
Made the brave Voyage o'r the Sea. 
This was your truſty T79jar, this : 
Now he ſhews what a Man he is ! 
(&) Whilft he was here, why did I not 
Cut the falſe Rogue's devouring Throat; 

]) Or of his Baſtard make a Pye, 

being bak'd in Paſte of Rye, 

= Make the good Trencher-man, his naſty 

ire, eat his Brat for Mutton Paſty ! 
Why did I nat, e'r this diſgrace, 
Kill him, and all his treacherous (7) race ? 


—< En dextra fideſque ; 
Nuem ſecum patrios aiunt portare Penates, 
uem ſubjiſſe humeris confeum etate parentem, 
D Non potui abreptum divellere corpus, (oF ungis 
- Spargere £ —_— 
—(1) Non ipſum abſumere farr 
Aſcanium— 
m) Patriiſque epulandum apponere menſis 2 
n) Natumgue patremgue 
Cum genere extinxzem ; memet ſuper ipſa dediſſem. 
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I then had dy'd reveng'd, where I 
Shall now depart moſt ſneakingly. 

(0) Thou So/ who didiſt in pimping ſort 
Becauſe thou wouldſt not. ſpoil our ſport, 
Creep into Clouds, that rainy Weather - 
And you that brought young Folks together, 

) Procureſs Zuno, Fove and all 

e Members of O/ymp Hall, | 
I charge ye, as yare Folks of faſhion, 
Grant this my lateſt (q) Supplication. 
If nothing can this Rogue withſtand, 
But that he muſt get fate to (7) Land, 
Let it be ſuch a Land as he 
Had better far upon the Sea 
With all his Comrogues have been drown'd, 
Than ſuch a wretched place have found. 
May he, where he expett his Leaſes, 
Ne'r know what ſuch a thing as Peace is ; 
(s) But be drub'd daily back and fide, 
Till his bones rattle in his hide. 
May he ne'r ſleep an hour in quiet, 
But be diſturb'd with rout and riot ; 


FEET 
————_— —————— 


(0 Sol, gui terrarum flammis opera omnia luftras; 
p) Tuque harum interpres curarum, (5 conſcia Juno, 
Noeturniſque Hecatom— 

Et dire ultrices, &c. 


=— Noſtras audite preces 
r) S1 tangere portus = 
Infandum caput, ac ttrris adnare neceſſe eſt. 


X (s) Bello-audacis populi wvenatus, og arnyis, 


Black 
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Black be his Hon and may his nights 
Swarm with hob-goblings, ghoſts and ſprights; 
May Strangers daunt him with bravado's, 

(:) And Spirit's Son to the Barbado's ; 

= May he art laft fall worſe than Sea-fic 
And find no Quack to give him Phyf 
(s ) No help for mony, or for low fornt, 
ut let him lie and rot above ground, 
{| May none give houſe-room to the Munegril ; 
But let him periſh on ſome (x) Dunghil. 
And when his treach'rous Soul's departed, 
Let his foul Carcaſs be deſerted, 
As Traytors Quarters Men expoſe 
To = _ and Lays. C_ 

(y my pray is, hear 1t then, 
dad et r trouble you an. (2) Na 

nd be't your care, ye 1yr1a7 (2Z tion, 

lague this wicked ol Coneratian, 
%um a like Rats, that I may have 

ut of the Rogues pil'd o're my Grave; 


Ct) Complexu avulſus Iuli, 
(u). Auxilium. imploret: 
——(x) Videatque ſuorum 
Funera 
=— Mediaque inhumatus arena. \ 
Q Hec precor ; hanc vocem extr emanio——funds. 

Ein ws 0 Tyrii, p__ & genus omne fuprun, 

_—_ _ cinerique hec mittite noftre 


(a) And 
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(a) And may thoſe Children that are yet, 
To bear, and thoſe that are to get, 
Torment them {till by Land and Water, 
And ſtill may thoſe that follow after 
Hate worſe and worſe, that ſo it fall, 
The laſt may hate them worſt of all. 

(b) This faid, ſhe let a groan, and figh'd, 
A doleful figh, that prophefr'd | 
The thred yas ſpun, and that the Parce 
Would ſhortly cut it without mercy. 
(c) In mind ſhe weigh'd, as ſhe fat crying, 
What kind of Death was beſt to die in. 
Poyſon ſhe thought would not be quic 
And which was worſe, would make her fick , 
That being therefore wav'd ſhe thought, 
That neatly cutting her own Throat, 
Might ſerve to do her buſineſs for her 
But that ſhe thought upon with horror, 
Becauſe *twould hurt her z neither cou'd 
She well endure to ſee her blood. 
The next came in her thoughts was drowning 
'Fhat way ſhe rhought *twould be a done thing 
Soon, and with ſome delight; for why 
Sortow had made her Grace a dry. 


__ - * 
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—(a) Pugnent ipſique nepotes ; 
Excoriare aliquis noflris ex offibus ultor, * 
Nullus amor populis, nec ſedera funts, 
(b) Hec ait 
w— (0) Et partes animum v2rſabat in omnes, 
Iviſ:m quarens quamprimum abrumpere lacem, 


But 


— — 
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ugh ſhe fell a thinking, 
She ſhouldbe ſomewhat long a finking, 
Having been ever light of members; 
And to: diſſuade her more, remembers, 
'Twould ſpoil the cloaths might do ſome one 
Credit, when ſhe was dead and gone. 
On theſe mature deliberations, 
She lik'd none of theſe dying faſhions : 
Butlooking up, and ſeeing the Rope 
| Ty'd to the Beam ith* Chamber top, 

ith neat alluring Nooſe, herſick Grace 
En long'd to wear it for a Necklace : 
And in that Circle in Concluſion, 
She prick'd the point of reſolution. 

4) But an old Woman being by her, 

ne of her Chattels brought from Tyre, 
. | Anancient heir-loom! to the Queen, 
"Cauſe ſhe her Husband's Nurſe had been : 
She meant to ſend herfirſt away, 
On ſleevleſs Errand (as we lay ) 
That ſhe Might have her ſwing alone, 
| To ry _=_ —_ he) Yu 

. (e) Cicely (quoth ſhe) go to my Siſter, 
bit her tie A her head, and wiſh her 
To waſh her hands in bran or flower, 
| And do you in like manner ſcour 


———_— Ov 
i 


(d) Tim breviter Barcen nutricem effata Sichzi. 
e) Annam chara mihi nutrix huc ſiſte ſororem : 
ic corpus properet fluviali ſpargere Iympha, 

”] mneTuque ipſa pig tege tempera Vitta. 
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* Conſcendit furibunda rogos 


Your dirty Golls ; for I intend to 
Make a good Cheeſe, and tor a Friend too, 
O'th* Mornings Milk; let 't be her care 
To take the great braſs Pan i'th* Larder, 
And fill the-Milk into't : and hear ye, 
Take you the large Cheeſe-Fat *th* Dairy, 
And ſcour it clean with Sand; bid Zone too 
Get on the Pot, that ſhe may come too 
And when the Cheeſe is come, but break it, 
And call; for I'll come help to make it. 
(f) The hobling Trot leaps down the Stairs, 
And now the deſperate Queen prepares , 
(2) Although her wotful heart dad pantle, 
To make her ſelf a {ad- Example. 
) Towards the fatal ſtring ſhe moves 

ith tardy* pace, as it behoves 
Thoſe who by Nzbo/az led aſtray, 
Wiltully make themſelves away, 
When ſhe came underneath the halter, 
The colour in her face did alter; . | 
Whil(t down her cheeks round liquor rowls, 
As if her eyes had been at bowls. 


Firſt ſhe beholds with trickling eyes, 


(7) Eneas his moſt dear diſguiſe ; 


tn) 11 gradum ftudio celerabat anili. 


(8) Et trepidi——dqg pallida marte futura. 
(h) Interiora domus irrumpit limina, &y altos 


=—Paum lacrymis 6 mente morata, 
(1) Hic poſiquam Liacas veſtes, notumgue cubile 
Conſpexil—mnm—nms 
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And as the Trowſes ſhe ſurvey'd, 
Reflecting how ſhe'ad been Hetray'd : 
Sighing, cry'd out (&#) Oh! thou who wert 
The Joy and comfort of my hearr, 
Whilſt Casket to my deareſt Jewel ; 
But ſince the Fates have been ſo cruel, 
My griet and ſhame, farewel for ever ; 
And here I propheſie that never, 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee, 
Shall mortal Bz/ho &'r come near thee : 
Farewel, my lateſt leave I take, 
And kits the Caſe tor Ho-boys fake. 
Thus having faid, ſhe mounts the Table, 
Becauſe though tall, ſhe was not able 
To reach the Halter that muſt tye 
Her faſt to doleful Deſtiny : 
And having like too apt a Scholar, 
Thruſt her plump Neck into the Coller, 
As *tis, you know, the hanging taſhion, 
She rhus began her laſt Oration : 
(/) Thar I have liv'd, quoth ſhe, and how, 
[ doubt, _ !) too many know ; 
But that I now will dye, is known 
To no one but my 1elt alone : 
And if I Nature's deht do pay; 
And hang my felt betore my day, 
The cenſuring World can ſay bur this, 
That I'm the better Pay-miltrils; 


p 
— ef 


(k) Dulces exuvie, dum fita, Den/que ſinzbant. 
Dixitque noviſfima wverba. 


(D VIXT, o& quem dederat curſum firtuna, peregi, 
K | 


And 
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And though I dye a death they ſay, 

Makes Sufterers themſelves bewray 

And dye uncleanly Corps, yet I 

Shall leave, although I purging dye, 

And go out ſtrong as Candle-fiu 

A fame ſhall ſavour ſweet enough. 

(m) For murther'd Spouſe I've made amends yet 

As far as Stealing could revenge it, 

And made Pygmalion that undid us, 

Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 

And at my proper colt and charges, 

A Village built, which for it's largneſs, 

(:) In a few Years, might well have grown 

To be a pretty Market-Town, 

Had not this Trojan Varlet come 

T* undo what all my care had done. 
Then going to turn off - (o)) But muſt 

I go, quoth ſhe, and is it Jult, 

I dye like Felon vile, or Traytor ? 

Sans vengeance on this Fornicator ? 

(p) And whilſt the Stallion -proudly talks it, 

Muſt I be thus hang'd up for Hawks-meat ? 

Yes dye, as *twas foretold thee long fince, 

If but to trouble the Knave's Conſcience : 


— 


(m) Urbem praglaram ſtatui, mea menia vidi 
Ulta wvirum, penas inimico d ſratre recepi. 

(n) Felix, heu nimium felix, i littora tantum 
XNunquam Dardaniz tetigiſſent noftra carine / 

{o) Sed moriamur ait ; fic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. 
(p) Haurizt hunc ecculis ignem crudelis ab alto 
Dardarus, 0 noir (ecum ferat omnia mortss, 
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Then *cauſe ſhe would to part the ſweter, 
A portion have of Hopkins Meeter, 

As People uſe at Execution, 

For the Decorum of Concluſion, 

| Being too 12d to ſing, ſhe ſays, 


Which with a grace like his that per'd it, 
To her great comfort, -being ended, 

And Ceremonies now compleat, 

Proceeding to the final teat; 

Thus, thus, (quoth ſhe) to ſhades of night 
I go, and thus I take my flight. 

(9) With that ſhe from the Table ſwung, 
And happy 'twas the Rope was ſtrong 
Enough, in ſuch a ſwing to ſtop her, 

Her Grace might elſe have broke her Crupper : 
(*) So have 1 ſeen in Foreſt tall, 
rom friendly Cup the Acorn fall, 
And Bully tumble from the Tree, 
As ripe for hanging, down fell ſhe. 
She caperd twice or thrice moſt finely , 
But th' Rope embrac'd her Neck fo kindly, 
Till at the laſt in mortal trance, 
She did conclude the diſmal dance : 
A yellow aromatick matter 
Dropt from her heels commixt with Water 


ME 


ee 


Dixerat ; atque illam media inter talia——— 
r) Non aliter quam ſi immiſſis ruat hoſtibus emnis 
Carthago 


K 2 Which 
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Which finking through the Chamber-floor, 
(s) Set all the houſe in {ad uproar, 
All at the firſt that they amiſs thought, 
Vas that her Grace had miſt the Piſs-pot ; 
And when the itairs they had aſcended, 
And ſaw her Mjeſty luſpended ; 
The Servants tr: ;zhted palt their ſenſes, 
Tumbled o'r Buttets, Forms, and Benches, 
And ran to all the next abidings, 
With open cry to tell the tydings, 
(:) Ev'n like unto the diſmal yowl, 
When triftful Dogs ac midnight how! ; 
Or like the Dizges that through Noſe 
Hum out to daunt their Pagan Foes, - 
When holy Round-heads go to Batrel, 
With ſuch a yell did Carthage rattle, 
() Ar the firſt news poor Nancy skreeks, 
And taring hair, and ſcratching cheeks, 
Ran up the ſtairs, and like a Fell-ſhrew, 
Made all tha: ſtopt” her feel her Elbow : 
Till having joſtied all oppoſers, 
And thruſt ſome twenty on their Noſes ; 


— (s) It clamor ad alt 

Atria ; comcn(ſum bocchaturfama per urbem, 

(t) Lamertis, gemitque, {4 femineo ululatu 
Tettr fremant, reſonat magni: plangoribus ather + 
Xn atiter quam ſi, XC, 
(uv) audit exomimts, trepidoique exterrita curſu 
Urgiiois ora ſoror jedans, ty petora pugnis, 
Per medias ruil 


At 
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At laſt the place ſhe ſet her feet on, 
Where D:do hung to dry, or ſweeten : 

(x) Was it for this, ah Siſter, Siſter, 

That I was ſent to Gafter Twiſter, 

To buy a Rope! ({y) Was this, quoth ſhe, 
Your fine device to cozen me / 

Could none a Halter elſe prepare ye, 

But I muſt be made acccilary ! 

Why knew I not thy dire intent, as 

I ſtill thy chieteſt confident was ! 

(z) What didit thou-know, but kindly 1, 
Might e'en have hangd-tor company ? 

But in thy ruin, I and all 

Thy people ſuffer, t and ſmall, 

And in this wilful Womanlaughter, 

(2) Thaſt hang'd up Carthage fon and daughter. 
(b) But ſtay, methinksI am not m_ 

To cloſe thoſe eyes that ſtare 1o gaſtly. 

(c) Which ſaid, her Buttocks on the Board 
She 1oſ$'d, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 


(x) Hoc illud germana fuit ?——— 

) Me fraude petebas ? 
Hoc rogus ifte mihi, hoc ignes areque parabant / 
——(Z) Comitemque ſororem 
Spreviſti moriens 2 eadem mea fata weaſſes : 
Idem ambas ferro dolor, &c | 
(a) Extinxti te, meque, ſoror, populumque, patreſque 
Sidonios, urbemque tuam; date vulnera lymphis, 
(b) Abluam - 
(Cc) Sic fata, gradus evaſerat altos, 
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And being an aQtive Laſs and light, 
At one jump more ſtood bolt upright. 
(d) Thrice in her Arms lid Nancy catch her; 
Thrice thumpt her boſome to diſpatch her. 
And thrice her lateſt breath did roar, 
In hollow ſound at Poſtern-door. 

(e) Then 7uno, who had ever been 
As *twere ſworn Siſter to the Queen ; 
Hearing the lamentable cries 
That from her Village pierc'd the Skies ; 
Down towards Carthage bent her looks, 
Where ſeeing all things off the hooks, 
And D:do in unſeemly ſort 
Hang dangling there, being ſorry for't, 
(f) And loth a Queen in Hempen tackle, 
Should to P/ebeians be ſpeQacle ; 
She call'd a little Emiſlary, 
That uſed her Embaſhes to carry ; 
One Miſtris 1r/s : a main pretty 
Nimble Houſe-wife, and a witty, 
One that if bidden once, would do't. 
And had the length of Zuno's foot 
So right, that for her parts and feature, 
She was become her Miſtriſs creature. 


——_—_l_ 


(d) Semi animemque ſinu germanam amplexa fouebat 
Cam gemitu, 

Ter ſeſe attollens 
Ter rew{uta toro eft 
(Ce) Tim Junoo——_— 


mmm) longum miſerata dolorem 


This 
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'This Girl was born (as Poets hint to's) 

At a {mall Hamlet near Ol/ympze. 

And though by birth a Dyers Daughter, 

Yet had her Friends full well up brought her; 
And becauſe 7x70 gave (great Wages, 
Prefer'd her thither for a Pageſs. 

Her 7uno calPd away from Starching, 
And big with tears bid her be marching, 
(2) Put on her wings, and ſwiftly clip it, 
To cut down Dzdo trom the Gibbet. 

Iris when young, had learnt to flie 
(As-Youth is full of Waggery) 

Of a tame Jack-daw that ſhe had, 

And for her journeys, lately made 
Fine party-colourd Wings to flie in, 

No worſe than of her Fathers Dying , 
Who knowing that his Daughter was 
To be prefer'd to ſuch a place, 

And what ſhe muſt b* employ'd about. 
Had ſpar'd no coſt to ſet her our. 

(>) Ar the command of Heaven's Goddeſs, 
She ties theſe Wings faſt to her Bodice, 
Which waving did adorn the Skie, 
With all the fair variety | 

Of Colours that the Rain-bow ſhows, 
When clad in her moſt gaudy Cloaths. 


Mm 
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g) Irim demiſit Olympo, 
Nue ludantem animam nexoſque reſolveret art xs, 
(h) Ergo Iris croceis per celum roſcida penis, 
Mille trahens varios agverſo ſole colores, 
Devlat x 
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Full ſwift ſhe flew, till coming near 
Carthage, (he made a Chancelleer, 
And then a ſtoop, when having ſpy'd 
Queen .Dido's Window ſtaring wide : 
(Set open you may well preſiime, 
(As there was cauſe) to air the room, 
She nimbly, to. all Folks amazement, 
Whips like a Swallow through the Caſement, 
(:) O'r Dido's Head ſhe took her ſtand, 
And cry'd, whilſt flouriſhing a Brand, 
Sent down from 7uno Quzten come I, 
Epilogue to this Tragedy 
And thus O Dydo ſet thee looſe, 
From twitch of ſuffocaring . nooſe. 
Go, Which ſaid, and toſfing high her Blade 
ith great dexterity, the Maid, 
(/) O wonderful ! even at one fide-blow 
Spoil'd a good Rope, and down dropt Dydo. 


DD —— 


n——{1) Et ſupra caput aſtitit, Hunc ego Diti 

Sacrum juſſa ſero, teque iſto corpore ſol. 

(k) Sic ait 
I) Et dextra crinem ſecat : omnis & una 

Dilapjus calor, atque inventos vita receſs. 


FINZS. 


